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THE E&TTEUY. 




THEvLOTTERY. 


CIIilJPtER I. 


Near Derby, dfei the way towards Dar- 
ley-grove, there is!a cottage which formerly 
belonged to one Ailiuricc Robinson. The 
jessamine, which now covers the porch, was 
planted by Elleli his wife; she was an in¬ 
dustrious, prudent, young woman, liked by 
all l)er neighbours, because she was ready 
to assist and serve them, and tlie delight of 
her husband's heart; for she was sweet- 
tempered, affectionate, constantly clean and 
neat, and made his house so cheerful that 
he was always in haste to come home to her, 
after his day’s work, lie was one of tlwi 
ihahwfacturersettiployed in the cotton works 
dt Derby; and he ^vas remarkable for his 
good, conduct and regular attendance at 
his work. 
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Things Avcntfc ftii'very wfll in every re- 
«pcct, till a rela^jj. o€ his, Mrsi Dolly 
Rohiasoi), came to li^•c with him. Mrs. 
Dolly had been launchy|-ijpaid in a great fa¬ 
mily, where she learned to lo^ e gossiping, 
anti tea-driukings, and Jvvhcrc she acquired 
some taste for shaw E^id cherry brandy. 
She thought that si.etl'Slier young rela¬ 
tions a great favour, byO/Oming to take up 
her abode with thcinj bcH^ause, as she ob¬ 
served, they were young ar'y inexperienced; 
and she, knowing a grea^'dcal of the world, 
Avas able and willing fo advise tlieni; and 
besides, she had had a legacy of some 
hundred pounds left to her, and she had 
saved some little matters while in service, 
Avhich might make it worth her i elation’s 
whiile to take bjer advice with proper respect, 
and to make her comfortable for the rest of 
hci days. 

Ellen treated her with all due .deference, 
and endeavoured to make her as comfort- 
.iblc as possible; but Mrs. Doily could 
not be comfortable unless, beside drink¬ 
ing a large spoonful of brandy ni every 
dish of tea, she could make each person in 
the house do just what she pleased. ; She 
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began by being dissatisfied because sbe 
could not-persuade Ellen that bnmdy was 
wiiolesoine, in tea, for the nerves; next 
she was affront^d( Ijecause Ellen did not 
admire her slni^H and, above all, she was 
grievously ofTencUy because Ellen (jndca- 
vonred to pro vent licr from spoiling little 
George. 

George was, a", tins time, between five 
and six 3 ears ojd; and his mother took a 
great deal of pilns to bring him up w qH ; 
she endeavoured t j teach him to be honest, 
to sj)cak the tiuth|lto <lo whatever she and 
liis fiitlicr bid him, and to dislike being idle. 

Mrs. Dolly, on the coutraiy, coaxc<l and 
flattered him, witliout caring whether lie 
was obedient or disobedient, honest or dis¬ 
honest. She was continuidly telling him 
that he was the finest little tfcllow in the 
world; and that she would do great things 
for him, some time or another. 

What these great things were to be tlie 
bo3' seemed neither to know nor calr*;- 
and, except at the moments when slie was 
stuffing gingerbread into liis mouth, he 
seemed never to desire tP be near her; he 
preferred, being with William Deane, hi? 
b2 
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father’s friend, who was a •\ ci \ ingenious 
man, and Avhom lie liked to see at work. 

Afilliain gave him a slate, and a slate 
penc il ; and taiiglit him Ifo^to make figures, 
and to cast up sumsJaijd made a little 
wheelbarrow for him, o^',which (leorgc was 
very fond: so that George called him in 
play “ Khi^ Deane." i 4 .ll these things 
tended to make Mrs. Dwy dislike William 
Deane; svhom she cousicUired as her ii\al 
in power. 

One day, it AvasGeorges birth-day, Mrs. 
Dolly invited a party, ias she called it, to 
drink tea with her; and, at tea-time, she 
was enteitaining the neighbours A\ith sto¬ 
ries of Avhat she had seen in the great world. 
Amongst others, she had a favourite stoiy 
of a butler, ii: the family where she had 
Jived, who bought a ticket in the lottery 
when he was drunk, which ticket came up 
a ten thousand pound prize when he was 
-vober; and the butler turned gentleman, 
'cA’d kept his coacji directly. 

One evening, Maurice Robinson and 
William came home, after their day’s work, 
just in time to he.ar the end of this stoiy ; 
and Mrs. Dolly concluded it by turning to 
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^laurice, -ami jissuring him that he must 
put intQ the lottery aucl try lus luck : for 
why,should not he be as lucky as another. 
‘ HcrCj’ said she,.‘a man is working and 
drudging all ^ays of his life to get a 
decent coat to put on, and a bit of brciid to 
put into his child's.anouth; and, after all, 
may he he can’t d.<yt; though all the while, 
for five guineas,»ot a guinea, or half a gui¬ 
nea even, if he has but the spirit to lay “but 
his money pro;^er1y, he has the chance of 
making a fortune witliout any trouble. 
Surely a man sh('^*ild try his luck, if not 
for his own, at least for his children’s sake,’ 
cnutiniicd Mrs. Dolly,drawingliltle (Icorge 
towards her, and hugging him in her arms. 
‘ Who k nows tehat might turn up! I\Iake 
your pa})a l)uy a ticket in the lotteiy, love; 
there's niv darling; and I’ll be bound he’ll 
have good luck. Tell him, I ’ll be bound 
We shall have a ten thousand pouiid ])rize 
at least; and all for a lew guineas. I'm 
sui e I think none but a miser would g; udge 
the money, if lie liad it to give.’ 

As JNIrs. Dolly finished her .sp-eceh, she 
looked at ’IVilUam Deane, whoso couutc- 
nauec djd not seem tb please licr. Mau- 
n 3 
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Ttce was whistling, and Ellen knitting as 
fast as possible. Little Ge4ige was connt- 
■ing William Dcun(‘’s buttons. ‘ Pray 
Mr. Deane,’ ciicd Mrs. Dolly, turning full 
n[)on him, ‘ what may J^ur advidb and 
opinion be? since nothing’s ro be done here 
without your leave and word of command, 
forsooth. Now, as you lyiow so much and 
have seen so much of the '^orld, would v on 
be pleased to tell this gohd company, and 
ni} self into the bargain, n^iat harm it can 
do any body, but a miser, to lay out a small 
sum to get a good chancy of a round thou¬ 
sand, or five thousand, or ten thousand, 
or twenty thousand pounds, without more 
ado?’ 

As she pronounced the words five thou¬ 
sand, ten thousand, twenty thousand pounds, 
in a triumphant voice, all the company, ex- 
ce})t J'dleu and William, scaned to feel the 
force of her oratory. 

William coolly answered that he was no 
iinsci, but tliat he thought money might be 
-bPTflT laid out than in the lottery; for that 
th'-ic uas more chance of a man’s getting 
no; airg for Ins money than of his getting 
a p.izc; that, Avh.en a man worked for fair 
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wages every claj', Ive \\ as sure of gettitig 
sometiiing foi^his pains, and with honest 
indnstry, and sa\'ing, might get rioli enough 
in time, and hayc to thank himself for it, 
which would bp a pleasant thing: but that, 
if a man, as had known many, set his 
heart upon the turning of the lottery wheel, 
he would leave o|f putting liis hand to any 
thing the wholqj’car round, and so grow 
idle, and may be drunken; and then,’ said 
William, ‘at ^he year's end, if he have a 
blank, what is he to do for his rent, or for 
his wife and chihk'en, that have nothing to 
depend upon but him and his industry?’ 

Here Maurice sighed, and so did Ellen, 
whilst ^yilliam went on and told many a 
truestory of honest servants, and tradesmen, 
whom he had known, whohad ruined them¬ 
selves by gaining and lotteries. 

‘ Blit,’ said Maurice, who now broke si¬ 
lence, ‘putting into the lottery, William, if 
not gaming, like d.ce or cards, or such 
things. Putting into the lottery is not gam¬ 
ing, as I take it.’ 

‘ As I take it, though,’ replied W^illiam 
‘ it is gaming. Por what is gaming bu' 
trusting one*s money*, or somewhat, to iucl 
B 4 
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and hap-hazard? And is there not as much 
liap-liazard in the turning of the uhcel, as 
ill the coniing up of the dice, or the dealing 
oftiu* raids?’ 

‘ Ti u< enough; hut soin©|iody must get 
a plize,’ aigiud Maui ice. 

'And sonifhody must win at dice or 
r.ii(h,’ said W’illiaiii. ‘ hut a many moit* 
un'^'t lose; and a man}' Inorc, 1 take it, 
must lose by the lottery, tlian bj' any other 
game ; else how would they that keep the 
lottery gain by it, as they do? Put a case, 
li'you and I, Maurice, ait he this minute to 
]day at dice, w'e stake our money down on 
the table here, and one or t’other lakes all 
up. Put, in the lottery, it is anotlicr atfaii; 
for the whole of n hat is put in docs never 
come out.’ 

This .'■tatcmcnl of the case made some 
impu ssi,m upon Mauiice, a\ ho w as no fool; 
but Mis. DoIIa's licsiie, tl.at be should buy 
: lotKiy ticket, nas not to be conquered 
b\ Kas(-n; it grew stronger and stiongcr 
‘tTic n .le s] r w as ojijmsed. She Avas silent 
and eioss dining the icmaimler of the 
i \ eoiiig; and the next morning, at break¬ 
fast, she was so low'^^ that cath iicr accus- 
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toniecl dose of )>i'audy, in her tea, had no 
('ffcct. 

Now ]Viaunce\l)esulc Ins contused liopcs 
that Mrs. Dolly«would leave something 
handsome to hjin or his family, tliought 
him.soll' ol)li<>cd to her for ha\ iim- eiven a 
helping hand to his father, when he was in 
distiess; and theveforo he wished to bear 
vith lier humou^, ami 1.) make her happy 
in his house. Pie knev that the lottery 
ticket w as uppeiinost in her mind, and the 
moment he touched upon that suljject she 
hiightened up. told him she had had 

a dream; and slie had great faith in dreams; 
and she had dr<*amed, three times over', that 
lie had bought number UiJ.Q in tire lottery, 
and tliat it had come up a ten thousand 
pound pti/e! 

‘ Well, Ellen,’ said Maurice, ‘ 1 ’\'e half a 
mind to try my luck ; and it can do us no 
liarrn, for 1 ’ll only put oil’ buying the cow 
this year.’ 

‘ Nay,’ said Mi's. Dolly, ‘ why so ? may 
be you do n’t know what I know, that El¬ 
len’s as rich as a Jew ? she has u cunning 
little cupboard, in the wall yontler, that I 
B S 



JO POPUIAR TALE^. 

SCO her putting money into eyery (Jay of Jici 
life; ami none goes out.’ 

Ellen immediately wcu^and drew back 
a small sliding oak door 'in the wainscot, 
and to(jk out a glove, in wliiph some money 
A\ as Av rapped: she put it altogether into 
her husband’s hand, saying, A\ith a good- 
humoured smile, ‘ Thereiny Acai's spin¬ 
ning, Mauiicc: 1 only thought to have 
made more of it before I gWe it you. Do 
Avbat you please Avitb it’ 

Maui ice was so much mo\cd, by bis 
A\ife's kindness, that llfc at the moment 
determined to give up his lottery scheme, 
of which, he knew, she did not aupioA o. 
But, though a good-natured wcU-nican- 
•iiig man, he was of an irresolute charac¬ 
ter ; and eyen, when he saw what was best 
to be done, had not courage to persist. 
As he was coming home from Avork, a few 
days after Ellen bad giA en him the money, 
be saw, in one of the streets of Derby, 
a houscAvith large \\’indows finely illumin¬ 
ated, and read the Avoids — “ IxJttery- 
“ office of I’ortunatus, Gould and Co. At 
“ this oflice was sold the fortunate ticket, 
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“ whicli came up oai Monday last a 
“ twenty thousand poiiiui prize. Heady 
“ money paid\tbr prizes immediately on 
“ dcroantl. 

“ Tlie 1.5,0001. 

“ 10 , 0001 . 

“ 5,0001. 

‘‘ still in the wheel. None but the brave 
“ deserve a priie.” 

AVliilst MauiV'C was gazing at this and 
other similar advertisenieuts, which were 
exhibited in various bright colours in this 
tempting windo'V, his desire to try his 
fortune in the lottery returned; and he 
w as just going into the office, to purchase a 
ticket, when luckily he found that he had 
not his leathern purse in his pocket.' He 
walked on, and presently brushed by soirie 
oncj itw'as William Deane, who was look¬ 
ing ^•ery eagerly over some old boo’ks, at 
a bookseller's stall. ‘ 1 wish I had but 
money to treat myself with some of these,’' 
said William: ‘ but I •cannot; they cosi, 
such a deal of money, having all these prints 
in them.’ 

‘ We can lend you—no, we can't neither,' 
erietl Maurice, stopping liimself shdrt; for 
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he recollected that lie could not both lend 
his friend money to buy the|j) 00 ks and buy 
a lottery ticket. lie was^An great doubt 
\vhich he should do ; arjdhvulked on wdth 
William, in-silence. ‘ So then,’, cried he at 

K 

last, ‘ you Acould not advise me to put into 
the lottery ? ’ 

‘ Nay,’ said William, laughing, ‘ it is not 
for me to advise you abouit. it, now ; for 1 
know you are considci ing whether you had 
best put it into the h'ttery or lend me tlie 
money to buy these books. Now, I hope, 
you don’t think 1 was loot^iftg to my own in¬ 
terest in what I said the other day: for, I can 
assure you,, I had no thoughts of meeting 
u ith tliese books at that time; and <lid not 
know that you had any mojtcy to spare.’ 

‘ Say no more about it,’ replied Wauriee. 
‘ Don’t I know you arc an honest fellow, 
and would lend me the money, if I wanted 
it. You shall have it as soon as ever we get 
liome. Only mind and stand by me stoutly, 
^f Mrs. Dolly begins any moi'e about the 
Tdtfeiy.’ 

.Mrs. Dolly did not fail to renew her 
attacks; and she was both provoked and 
astonished, when slid found that the- con- 
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tents of the leathern purse were put into 
tlie hands of William Deane. 

‘ Books, incleeii! To buy books forsooth! 
What business hall .such a one as he with 
books?' She had seen a deal of life, slie 
said, and never saw no good come of 
l)ookish bodies; and she was sorry to see 
lliat iwr own darling, George, was taking 
to the bookish jSne, aufl that his mother 
encouraged him nn it. She would lay her 
i»c.st shawl, she said, to agauzehandkerchietj 
that William Deane would, sooner or later, 
bcgy.ar himself^ fiand all that belonged to 
him, b}' his books and his gimcracks; ‘and 
if George were my son,’ continued she, 
raising her voice, ‘ I’d soon cure him of 
pry ing aiul poring into tliat man’s picture- 
books, anti following him up and down 
with Avheels and mechanic machines, Avhich 
will never come to no good, nor nc\ er make 
a gentleman of him, as a ticket in the lottery 
might and would.’ 

All moutlis wcin open at once to defend 
William. Maurice declared he was* flie 
most industrious man in the parish; that 
his books never kept him from his work, 
but always kept hinf from the alehouse. 
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and bad company; and that, as to his gini- 
cracks and macliinL‘-, liw ne^el• laid out 
a farthing upon them hi^ wliat he got by 
woiking on holidajs, ana odd times, when 
other folks weic idling or tipling. llks 
master, who ii.id istood the like of tliose 
things, said, Ixfne all the woikmen at 
the mills, that William Deane’s mati ines 
were main clever, andnn j[ht come to bung 
in a d'sal of mondy f)r him and his. 

‘ Why,’ contiiaitd Mauiice, ‘ thtic v as 
Mr Aik.'light, thcmaii thatfirstset a going 
all our cotton fiamts llel^, wasnobttUr 
than ^\ illiam Deane,aind yt t came at last to 
make a power of money. It st aids io lea- 
son, any how, that William Deane is hint¬ 
ing nobody, nor himself neithei; and, moie- 
over, he may diveit himself Kis o,\n wm}, 
without being taken to task by man, wo¬ 
man, or child. As to children, he’s very good 
to my child; there's one loves him,’ point¬ 
ing to Geoige, ‘ and I’m glad of it: for I 
should be ashamerl, so I should, that my 
flc^i and blood should be any ways disre- 
gardful or ungracious to those that be kind 
and good to them.’ 

Mrs. Dolly, swelling with anger, repeated 
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in a scornful voice, ‘ Disregardfal, ungra¬ 
cious !” I wondi^r folks can talk so to me ! 
but this is all th6 gratilude one meets with, 
in thisw'orld, for‘all one docs. Well, well! 
I'm an old woman, and shall soon be out of 
people's way; and then they will be sorry 
thev did not use me better; am! then they’ll 
bethink them that it is not so ea.sy to gain 
a fiicnd as to lo<-v a friend; and then-’ 

Here Mrs. Dolly’s voice was stopped by 
hei sob^; and Maurice, M'ho was a -NCiy 
good-natured man, and much disposed to 
giatitudo, said bCggcdher pardon a thou- 
hund timc.s, if he had d(»nc any thing to 
ollcndlier : and tieclarcd his only wish was 
t ' please and satisfy her, il’ she would but 
tell him how. 

She contilhicd sobbing, without making 
any answer, for some time: bnt at last she 
crierl, ‘ My ad— my ad— my ad-vice is 
ne\ er taken in afiy thing!” 

Maurice declared he was ready to take 
her advice, if that w’^as the only way to 
make her easy in her mind. ‘ I know' what 
you mean now,* added he: ‘ you are still 
harping'Upon the lottery picket. Well, I’ll 
buy a'ticket this day*wee'k, after l’\e sold 



1<6 PO^triAB TALES; 

the. cow I bought at ‘the fair. Will you 
have done sobbing now, cousin Dolly ? ’ 

‘ Indeed, cousin hlauric^, it is only for 
your own sake I sj>eak,’*said she, wiping 
her eyes. ‘ You know you was always a 
f:^^•ourite of mine, from your childhood up; 
I nursed you, and had you on iny knee, 
and foretold often and often you would 
make a fortune, so I did^ And will you 
buy the ticket 1 dreamed about, hey ? ’ 
Maurice assured her that, if it was (o be 
had, he would. The cow was accordingly 
sold the following week," and the ticket in 
thelottcry wasbought. It was not,however, 
the number about which Mrs. Dolly had 
dreamed, for that was already purchased by 
some other person. The ticket ]\Iauricc 
bought w'as number 80; and, mfter he had 
got it, his cousin Dolly continually de¬ 
plored that it was not the very number of 
which she dreamed. It would have been 
Iretter not to have taken her advice at all, 
thaii to have taken it when it-was too late. 

Maurice was an easy tempered man, mid 
loved quiet: and, when he found that he 
was reproached for - something or other 
whenever he came into his own house, he. 
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began to <lislike the thought of going home 
after his day’s work, and loitered at public ' 
houses, sometimes, but more frequently at 
the lottery office. As the lottery was now 
drawing, his whole tlioughts were fixed- 
upon his ticket; and he neglected his work 
at the manufactory. ‘ What signify a few 
shillings wages more or less?’ said he to 
himself. ‘Xf my ■'ticket should, come up a 
prize, it makes a Vich man of me at once. ’ 

His ticket at last was drawn a prize of 
five thousand pounds ! He was almost out 
of his senses with jey! He ran home to tell 
the news, ‘ A prize! a prize, Dolly!’ cried 
he, as soon as he had breath to speak. 

‘That comes of taking my advice ! ’ said 
Dolly. 

‘A five thousand pound prize! my dear 
Dllen,’ cried he, and down he kicked her 
spinning-wheel. 

‘ r wi.sh we may be as happy with it as w'c 
have.been -without it, Maurice,’ said Ellen; 
and calmly lifted her spinning-wheel up 
again, 

. ‘ No more spinning-wheels!’ cried ]\Iau- 
rico; ‘ aio more spinning! nomoi'cwork! 
We haye,.Tiqthing,to do, now', -but to lx* as 
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happy as the day is long. I say, put 

hj''that wheel.’ 

. ‘you’re a lady now; and ought to look 
and behave like a lady,’.added Mrs. Dolly, 
stretehing up her head, ‘ and not stand 
moped, a that’u; over an old spinning- 
wheel.’ 

‘ I don’t knowhow to look and behave 
like a lady,’ said Ellen, and sighed : ‘ but 
I hopes Maurice won’t love me the less for 
that.’ 

Mrs, Dolly was for some time niiolly 
taken up with the pleasure of laying out 
aroney, and ‘prepariog,’ as she said, ‘ to 
look like somebody.’ She had many ac¬ 
quaintance, at Paddington, she said, and she 
knew of a very snug house there, where 
they could all live xovy gented. 

She was impatient to go thither, for two 
re^ons; that she mightniake a figure iii the 
jyes of these ac<juaiutances, and that she 
night get Maurice and little George away 
Tom William Deane, who was now become 
iTDi'e than ever tlie object of her avcj’sion 
iud contempt: for he actually advised his 
friend not to think of living in idleness, 
though he had five thousand, pounds. 
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William moreover recommended it to him 
lo put his money out to interest, or to dJs*- 
pose of a good part of it in stocking a 
faim, or iu fitting out a shop. Ellen, be¬ 
ing a farmer s daughter, knew well the ma¬ 
nagement of a dairy; and, when a girl, 
had also assisted in a liaberdasher’s shop, 
that was kept in Derby by her uncle, so 
she was able and willing, she said, to assist 
her husband in nlhichever of these ways of 
life he should take to. 

IVfaurice, irresolute and desirous of ])lcas- 
ing all parties, at last said, it would be as 
well, seeing they were now rich enough 
not to mind such a journey, just to go to 
Paddington and look about ’em; and if so 
be they could not settle there in comfort, 
why still they might see a bit of London 
town, and take their pleasure for a month 
or so; and he hoped William Deane At ould 
come along n ith them, and it should not 
be a farthing out of his pocket. 

Little George said every thing he could 
think of j|o persuade his King Deane fo go 
Avith them ; and almost pulled him to the 
coach door, Avhen they were setting off: 
but William could noHeave his master and 
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his business. The child clung with his leg^ 
and arms so hist to him that they were 
forced to drag- him into the carriage. 

‘You’ll find plenty of friends Jit Pad¬ 
dington, who ’ll give you a many pretty 
things. Dry your eyes, and see! You’re 
in a coach! ’ said Mrs. Dolly. 

George dried his eyes directly; for he 
was ashamed of crying .-Jbut he answered, 
‘ I do n’t care for your pretty things. I 
shall not find my good dear King Deane, 
any whcie; ’ and, leaning upon his mother's 
lap, he twirled round *tiie wheel of a little 
cait, which William Deane hacl given him, 
and which he carried under his arms as his 
gicatcst treasuie. 

Ellen was delighted to see signs of such 
a grateful and ufiectionatc disposition in 
her son; and all her thoughts were bent 
upon him : whilst Aiis. Dolly chattered on, 
about her acquaintance at Paddington, 
and her satisfaction at finding hei’self in a 
coach once again. Her satisfaction was 
not, ‘however, of long continuance: for she 
g’lew so sick that she was omiged, or 
thought herself obliged, every quarter of 
an hour, to have i<course to her c n-dial 
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bottle. Her spirits were at last raised so 
much that she became extremely com- 
miiuicative, and she laid open to Maurice 
and Ellen ail her plans of future pleasure 
and expense. 

‘ In the first place,’ said she, ‘ I’m hearti¬ 
ly glad now 1 have got you away from that 
cottao-c that was not fit to live in; and from 
certain folks that shall be nameless, that 
would have ond live all one’s life like 
scrubs, like themselves. You must know 
that, when we get to Paddington, the first 
thing I shall do shall be to buy a handsome 
coach.’ 

‘ A coach!’ exclaimed Maurice and 
Ellen, with extreme astonishment. 

‘ A coach to be sure,’ sai<l Mrs. Dolly. 
‘ I say a coach.’ 

‘ 1 say we shall be ruined, then,’ said 
Maurice; ‘ and laughed at into the bar¬ 
gain.' 

‘ La! you do n’t know what money is,’ 
said Mrs. Dolly. * Why, hav’ n't you five 
thousand pounds, man? You do n’t know 
what can be done with five thousand 
pounds, cousin Maurice.’ 

'No, nor you neither, cousin Dolly; 



22' fOPULAR TAJL£S. 

or you’d never talk of setting up your ' 

coach.’ 

‘ Why not, pray? I know what a coach 
costs as Avell as another. I know n e can 
have a second hand coach, and we need 
not tell nohody that it ’.s second hand, for 
about a hundred pounds. And w liat’s a 
hundml pound.s out of five thousand?’ 

‘ But if we Ve a coach, w e must ha\ c 
horses, must not we?’ said Ellen, ‘and 
they ’ll costa hundred inoic.' 

‘ Oh, vve can have job horses, that w ill 
cost us little or nothing,’ said JSIis. Doll). 

‘Say 1501. a year,’ replied Mauiicc; 

‘ for I heard my master’s coachman telling 
that the liA'cry-kecper, in London, decluicd 
as how he made nothing by letting hiiii 
have job horses for 1501. a year. 

‘ We are to have our own coach,’ said 

« 

Dolly, ‘ and that will be cheaper you 
know.’ 

‘ But the roach W'on’t last for ever,’ said 
Ellen: ‘ it must be mended, and that will 
cost ‘son)ething.’ 

‘ It is time < nough to think of that when 
the coach wants mending,’ said Mrs. 

■ Dolly; who, withodt giving herself the 
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trouble of calculating, seemed to be con* 
viiiccd that every thuig might be done for 
five thousand pounds. ‘ I must let you 
know a little secret,’ continued she. ‘ I 
have written, that is, got a friend to w'rite, 
to have the Itouse at Paddington taken for 
a year; for I know it’s quite the thing for 
us, and wc arc only to give fifty pounds a 
year for it; and yon. know that one thoM- 
santl pounds would pay that rent for tweaf^ 
years to coine.’ 

‘Hut then,’ said Ellen, ‘you u ill want 
to do a great many other things with tiiat 
thousand pounds. Theic 's the coach you 
mentioned ; and you said we must keep a 
footboy, and must sec a deal of company, 
and must not grudge to buy clothe^, and 
tliatwc could not follow any trade, nor 
have a farm, nor do any thing to make mo¬ 
ney ; so we must live on upon w'hat we 
have. Now let ns count, and see how we 
shall <lo it. You know, Maurice, that 
William Deane inquired, about what we 
could get for our five thousand pounds, if 
we put it out to interest ? ’ 

‘ Ay ; two hundrt d a year, he said.’ 

‘Wdl; wc pay fifty pounds a year for 
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the rent of the house, and a hundred a year 
we three and the boy must have to Ih e 
upon, and there is but fifty pounds a yeui 
left.’ 

Mrs. Dolly, with some reluctance, gave 
up the notion of the coach; and Ellen 
proposed that five hundred pounds .should 
be laid out in fiirni-shing a haberdasher's 
shop, and that the rest of their money 
should be put out to interest, till it was 
wanted. ‘ Maurice and I can take caic of 
the shop very Avell; and we can live well 
enough upon what we make by it,’ said 
Ellen. 

Airs. Dolly opposed the idea of keeping 
a shop; and observed that they should 
not, in that case, be gentlefolks. Besides, 
she said, she was sure the people of the 
house she had taken would never let it be 
turned into a shop. 

What Airs. Dolly liad said was indeed 
true. When they got to Paddington, they 
found that the house was by no means fit 
for a shop; and as the bargain was made for 
a year, and they could not get it otf their 
hands without considerable loss, Ellen was 
forced to put off her scheme of keeping a 
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irtiop till another year. In the mean time 
she determined to leani how to keep ac¬ 
counts properly. 

There waa a .small- garden belonging to 
the house, in which (Icorge set to work; 
and, though he could do little more than 
pull up the weeds, yet this kept him out 
of mischief and idlenes'-s; and she sent 
him to a day-school, where; he would learri 
to lead, write, and cast accounts. When 
ho cani^home in the evenings, he used to 
.show her his c:opy-hook, and read his les¬ 
son, aufl say his .spelling to her, while .she 
Avas at work, Ilis master said it was a 
pleasure to teach hiu), he was so eager to 
learn ; and Ellen was glad that she had 
money enough to pay for having lur buy 
well taught. Mrs. Dolly, all this time, 
was sitting and gossiping amongst iitr 
acquaintance in Paddington. I'licse ac¬ 
quaintance wore people whom she had seen 
when they vi.sited the liousckccper in the 
great family where she was laundry-nnijd; 
and she was very proud to show them that 
she was now a finer person than even the 
housekeeper, who was fpnncrly the object 
of her envy. She had tcardrinking parties, 

VOL. It. c 
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and sometimes dinner parties, two or three 
in a week ; and liired a footboy, and laughed 
at Ellen for her low notions, and dissuaded 
Maurice from all industrious schemes; still 
saying to him, ‘Oh, you’ll have time 
enough to think of going to work when 
you have spent all your money.’ 

Maurice, who had been accustomed to 
be at work for several hours in the day, at 
first thought it would be a fine thing to 
walk about, as Mrs. Dolly said, like a gen¬ 
tleman ! without having any thing to do : 
but, when he came to try it, he found him¬ 
self more tired by this way of life than he 
had ever felt himself in the cotton-mills at 
Dei by. lie gaped and gaped, and lounged 
about every morning, and looked a hun¬ 
dred times at his new watch, anti put it 
to his car, to listen whether it was going; 
the time seemed to him to pass so slowly. 
Sometimes, he sauntered through the town, 
came back again, and stood at his own 
door, looking at dogs fighting for a bone: 
at others, he went into the kitchen, to 
learn what there Avas to be for diijner, and 
to watch the maid cooking, or the boy 
cleaning knives. It was a relief to 
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11011 to go into tlic room where his wife 
was at work : but he never would have been 
able to get througli a year in this way 
without the assistance of a pretty little 
black horse, for which he paid thirty 
guineas. During a month, he uas very 
happy in riding backwards and forward.s 
-on the Edge ware road: but presently the 
horse fell lame; it was discovered that he 
was spavined and broken winded; and the 
jockey from whom Maurice bought him 
ivas no where to be fdund, Maurice sold 
the horse for five gumeas, and bought a 
fine bay for forty, which he was certain 
would turn out well, seeing he paid such 
a good price for him ; but the bay scarcely 
proved better than the black. How he 
nianagetl it we do not know, but it socins 
he was not so skilful in horses as in cotton 
weaving; for at the end of the year he had 
no horse, and had lost fifty guineas by his 
bargains. 

Another hundred guineas were gone, 
nobody in the family but himself knew 
how: but he resolved to waste no more 
money, and began the 14CW year well, by 
opening a haberdasher’s shop in Padding- 
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ton. The fitting up lliis shop cost them 
five hundred pounds; it was tolerably 
stocked, and Ellen was so active, and so 
attentive to all custonveis, that she brought 
numbeis to Maurice liobiuson’s new shop. 
They made full tw'elve j)er cent, upon all 
they sold; and, in six mouths, had turned 
three hundred pounds tw'ice, and gainc<l 
a piofit of seventy-two pounds. Alaurice, 
however, liad got such a habit of lounging, 
dining Ins year of idleness, that he could 
not lelish steady attendance in the ^hop : 
he was often out. fiequently c.ane home 
late at night: and Elleji obseived that he 
sometimes looked extiemely melancholy : 
but, when she asked him w hether he ivas 
ill, 01 w'hat ailed him, he always turned 
away, answeiiug, ‘ Nothing—nothing ails 
me. Wh^do yc fancy any thing ails me?’ 

Alas! it was no fancy. Ellen saw, too 
plainly, that something was going wrong; 
but as her husband persisted in silence, 
she could not tell how to assist or comfort 
him. 

Mrs. Dolly in the mean time was going 
on, spending her money in junketing. She 
was, besides, no longer satisfied with taking 
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iicr spooiifnl of brandy in every dish of 
tea; she found herself uncomfortable, she 
said, uidess she took every morning fast¬ 
ing a full glass of the good cordial recom¬ 
mended to her by lie.r friend, Mrs. Jod- 
drell, the. apothecary’s wife. Now this 
good cordial, in plain Englisli, was a strong 
dram. Ellen, in the gentlest manner she 
could, represented to Mrs. Dolly that she 
was hurting her health, and was exposing 
herself, by this increasing habit of drink¬ 
ing: but she replied, with anger, that what 
she took was for the good of her health; 
that every body knew best what agreed 
with them; that she should trust to her. 
own feelings; and that nobody need talk, 
whan all she took came out of the apothe¬ 
cary's shop, and was paid for honestly with 
her own mone3". 

licside what came out of the apothecary’s 
shop, Mrs, Dolly found it agreed with 
her constantly to drink a pot of porter at 
dinner, and another at supper; and always 
when she had a cold, and she had often a 
cold, she drank large basins full of white- 
wine whey, ‘ to throw off’ her cold,’ as she 
said. 
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Tlieo, by degrees, she lost her appetite; 
and found she could eat nothing, unless 
slie had a glass of brandy at tHiuier. Small 
beer, she discovered, did not agree with 
her; so, at luncheon time, she always had 
a tumbler full of brandy and water. This 
she carefully mixed herself, and put less and 
less water in every day, because brandy, 
she was convinced, was more-wholesome, 
for some constitutions, than water; and 
brandy and peppermint, taken together, 
was an infallible remedy for all complaints, 
low spirits included. 


CHAPTER II. 

Mrs. Dolly never found herself com¬ 
fortable, moreover, unless she dined abroad 
two or three days in the week, at a public- 
house near Paddington; where she said 
slie'.was more at home than she was any 
where else. There w-as a bowling-green 
at this public-house; and it was a place to 
w hich tea-drinkiug parties resorted. Now 
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Mrs. Dolly. often wanted to take little 
George out with her to these parties; and 
said, ‘ It is a pity and a shame to keep 
the poor thing alvv^ays mewed up at home, 
without ever letting him have any plea¬ 
sure ! Would not you like to go with me, 
George dear, in the one-horse chaise ? and 
would not you be glad to have cakes, and 
tea, and all the good things that are to be 
had.?’ 

‘ I should like to go in the one - horse 
chaise, to be sure, and to have cakes and 
tea; but I should not like to go with you, 
because mother does not choose it,’ answer¬ 
ed George, in his usual plain way of speak¬ 
ing. Ellen, wh6 had often seen Mrs. 
Dolly offer him wine and punch to drink, 
by way of a treat, was afraid he might 
gradually learn to love spirituous liquors ; 
and that, if he acquired a habit of drinking 
such when he was a boy, he would become 
a drunkard*when he should grow up to be 
a man. George was now almost nine years 
old; and he could undei stand the reason 
why his mother desired that he would not 
drink spirituous liquors. She once pointed 
out to him a drunken man, who was reeling 
c 4 
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along the street, and bawling ridiculous non¬ 
sense: be liad quite lost his senses, and, as 
he <lid not attend to the noise of a carriage 
eoniing fast beliind hini, he could not get 
out of the way time cnoiigii, and the coach¬ 
man could uot stop his horses; so the 
<lnuiken man was thrown clown, and the 
wheel of the carriage went over his leg, and 
broke it in a shocking manner. George saw 
idni carried t{)w ards his liome, writhing and 
groaning witii pain. ‘ See what comes of 
drunkenness,’ said Ellen. 

She stopped the people, who were carry¬ 
ing the hurt man past her door, and had 
him brought in and laid upon a bed, whilst 
asurgeon was sent for. George stood be¬ 
side the bed in silence; and the words 
*■' See w])at comes of drunkenness! ” sound¬ 
ed in his ears. 

Another time, his mother pointed out to 
him a man with terribly swollen legs, and a 
red face blotched all over, lifted out of a 
fii.e coaci) by two footmen in fine liveries. 
The mail leaned upon a gohl-headed cane, 
after he was lifted liom his carriage, and 
tried with liis other hand to take off his 
liat to a lady, who asked him hgw he did; 
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but bis hand shook so much that, when life 
had got his hat off, he could not put it 
nghtly upon his head, and Ids footman put, 
it on for him. The hoys in the street 
laughed at him. ‘ Poor man !' said Ellen; 

‘ that is Squire L-, Mdio, as you heard 

the apothetary say, has drunk harder iu his 
day than any man tliat ever he knew ; and 
this is Ai hat he has brought himself to by 
drinking! All the physic in the apothe¬ 
cary’s shop cannot make him well again! 
No; iu>r can his fine coach and line foot¬ 
men any more make rdm easy or happy, 
poor man I ’ 

George e.xclaimcd, ‘1 wonder how peo¬ 
ple can be such fools as to be drunkards! I 
will never,be a drunkard, mother; and now 
I know the reason why you desired me not 
to drink the. wine, when Mrs. Dolly used 
to say to me, “ Down with it, George dear; 
it will do ye no harm.” ’ 

These circumstances made such an im¬ 
pression upon George that there was no 
further occasion to watch him ; he always 
pushed away the glass, when Mrs. Dolly 
filled it for him. 

One day his mother’said to him,. ‘ Now 
c 5 
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I can trust you to take care of yourself^ 
George, I sliall not watch you. Mrs. 
Dolly is going to a bowling - green tea- 
party, this evening, and has asked you to 
go with her; and I have told her you 
shall.’ 

George accordingly went with Mrs. Dolly 
to the bowling-green. The company drank 
tea, out of doors, in summer-houses. After 
tea, Mrs. Dolly bid George go and look at 
the bowding-green; and George was very 
well entertained with seeing the people 
playing at bowls; but, when it grew late in 
the evening, and when the company began 
to go away, George looked about for Mrs. 
Dolly. She was not in the summer-house, 
where they had drunk tea; nor was she any 
where upon the terrace round the bowling- 
gi-een; so he went to the public-house in 
search of her, and at last found her stand¬ 
ing at the bar with tlie landlady. Her face 
was very red, and she had a large glass of 
brandy in her hand, into which the landlady 
was pouring some drops, which she said 
were excellent for the stomach. 

Mrs. Dolly started so, when slie saw 
George, that she threw down half her glass 
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of brandy. ‘ Bless us, child ! 1 thought 
you were safe at the bowling-green,’ said 
she. 

‘ 1 saw every body going away,’ answered 
George: ‘ so I thought it was time to look 
for you, and to go home.’ 

‘ But befbie you go, my dear little gen¬ 
tleman,’ said the landlady, ‘ you must eat 
one of these tarts, for my sake,’ As she 
spoke, she gave George a little tart: ‘and 
here,’ added sh<^ 4 you must drink my health 
too in something good. Do n’t be afraid, 
love; it’s nothing that will hurt you: it is 
very sweet and nice.’ 

‘ It is wine, or spirits, of some sort or 
other, 1 know by the smell,’ said George; 
‘and I w ill not drink it, thank you, ma’am.’ 

‘ The boy’s a fool! ’ said Mrs. Dolly : 

‘ but it’s his motluji’’s fault. She woii’t let 
him taste any thing stronger than water. 
But, now your mother’s not by, you know,’ 
said Mrs. Dolly, winking at tlie landlady, 

‘ now your mother’s not by.’— 

‘ Yes, and nobody will tell of you,’added 
the landlady; ‘ so do what you like: dpnk 
it down, love.’ 

‘No!’ cried George, pushing awfiy tjie 
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glass, which Mrs. Dolly held to his lips. 
‘ No! no ! no! I say. ' I will not do any 
thing, now iny mother’s not by, thatl would 
not do if she was here in this room.’ 

‘Well; hush, hush; and don't bawl so 
loud though/ said Mrs. Dolly; who sair, 
what Geoj'ge did not see, ii gentleman that 
was standingat the door of a parlour oppo¬ 
site to them, and who could hear every 
thing that was saying at the bar. 

‘ I say,’ continued George, in a loud 
voice, ‘ mother told me She could trust me 
to take care of myself; and so 1 will take 
care of myself; and I am not a fool, no 
more is mother, I know; fn- she told me 
the reasons Avhy it is not good to drink 

spirituous-’ Mrs. Dully puslmd him 

away, without giving him time to finish his 
sentence, bidding him go and sec whether 
tire gig was ready; for it was time to be 
going home. 

As George was standing -in the yard, 
looking at the mechanism of the one-horse 
chaise, and observing how the horse was 
put, to, somebody tapped him upon the 
shoulder, and, looking up, he saw a gentle- 
man with a very Kood-natured countenance, 
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wbo smiled upon him, and asked him whe¬ 
ther he was the little boy who had just been 
talking so loud in the bar? 

‘ Yes, Sir,’ sajs (i.eorge. ‘ You seem to 
be a good little bov,’ added he; * and I 
liked what I hemd you say very much. 
So you will not do any thing, when your 
mother is not by, that j'ou would not do if 
she was here! Was not that what you 
.^:dd.^’ 

• Yes, Sii ; as well as I lemembcr.’ 

‘And who is your mother r' continued 
the gentleman. ‘ Where does she live ? ’ 

George fold him his mothei’s name, and 
wheie .she livet!. and the gentleman said, 

‘ I will call at } our mother’s house, as I go 
home, and her what I heard you say ; 
and I V, ill ask her to let you come to Hiy 
house, where you will see a little boy of 
your own agf‘, whom I should be very glad 
to ha\csccn behave as well as you did just 
now.’ 

Mr. Ilciton, for that was the name of the 
gentleman who took notice of George, was 
a rich carpet-manufacturer. He had a coun¬ 
try-house, near Paddington; and the ac- 
qiiaintance.whic*h was thus begun became a 
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source of great happmess to George. Mr. 
Belton lent him several eatertainiiig hooks, 
and took him to see many curious things in 
London. Ellen was rejoiced to hear from 
him the praises of her son. All the plea¬ 
sure of Ellen's life ha<l, f-r some months 
past, depended upon this boy; for her hus¬ 
band was seldom at home, and the gloom 
that was s\)read over his coimteuance alarm¬ 
ed her, whenever she saw him. As for 
Mrs. Dolly, she was no companion for El¬ 
len : her love of drinking had increased 
to such a degree that she could love no¬ 
thing else; and, Wlicn she was not half 
intoxicated, she was in such low spirits that 
she sat (either on the side of her bed, or in 
her arm-chair, wrapped in a shav^l) sighing, 
and cryii.g, and see-sawing herself; and 
sometimes she complained to Maurice that 
Ellen did not care whether she was dead 
or alive; and at others that George had 
always something or other to do, and never 
liked to sit in her room and keep her com- 
. pany. Beside all this, she got into a hun¬ 
dred petty quarrels with the neighbours; 
who had a knack of remembering what she 
said when she was drunk, and appealing to 
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her for satisfaction when she was sober, 
l^frs. Dolly regularly expected that Ellen 
should, as she called it, stand her friend, in* 
these altercations; to which Ellen could 
not always injustice consent. ‘Ah!’ said 
Ellen to herself one night, as she was sitting 
up late waiting for her husband’s return 
home, ‘ it .is not the having five thousand 
pounds that makes people happy! When 
Maurice loved to come home after his day’s 
Avork to our little cottage, and when our 
George V as his delight as he is mine, then 
I was light of heart: but now it is (jiiite 
otherwise. However, there is no use in 
complaining, nor in sitting down to think 
upon melancholy things;’ and Ellen started 
up and Wipnt to work, to mend one of her 
husband’s wai.stcoats. 

Whilst she was at this employment, she 
listened continually for the return of Mau¬ 
rice. The clock struck twelve, and one, 
and no husband came! She heard no noise 
in the street, when she opened her window; 
for every body but herself was in bed' and 
asleep. At last she heard the sound of 
footsteps; but it was so dark that she could 
not see who the person nvas, who continued 
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walkiu|^ backwards and forwards, just un- 
deincath tlic window. 

‘ Is it you, Maui ice? Are'you tliere, 
Maurice?’ said KUeii., Tlie noise of the 
footsteps ceased, and Ellen again said—‘ Is 
it you, Maurice? Are you there?’ 

‘ Yes,’ answered Maurice ; ‘ it is 1 . Why 
arc not you abed and asleep, at this time of 
night ?’ 

‘ I am waiting for you,’ replied Ellen. 

‘ You need not wait for mo; 1 hav'C the 
key of the house-iloor in my pocket, and 
can let myself in wiicnever 1 choose it.’ • 

‘ And do n’t you choose it now ? ’ said 
Ellen. 

‘ No. Shut down the window.’ 

Ellen shut the window', and went and sat 
down upon the side of her boy’s bed. lie 
was sleeping. Ellen, who could not sleep, 
took up her work again, and resolved to 
wait till her husband should come ih. At 
last, the key turned in the house-door, and 
pre.sently she heard her husband’s steps, 
coming softly towards the room where she 
was-sitting. He opened the door gently, as 
if he expected to find her asleep, and was 
afraid of awakening her. He started, when 
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her saw her;, and; slouching his hat over his 
face, threw himself into a chair without 
speaking a single word. Something terrible 
has happened to hiii), surely! thought El¬ 
len ; and her hantl trembled so that she 
could scarcely hold her needle, Avhen s.hc 
tried to go on working. 

‘ What are you doing there, Ellen?’ said 
he, suddenly pushing back his hat. 

‘ I’m only mending your waistcoat, love,’ 
said Ellen, in a faltering voice. 

* I am a wretch ! a fool! a miserable 
wretch!’ exclaimed Maurice, starting up, 
and striking his forehead with violence, as 
he walked up and down the room. 

‘ What can be the matter?’ said Ellen. 
•It is worse to me to see you, in this way, 
than to hear wdiatever misfortune has be¬ 
fallen yon. Don’t turn away from me, 
husband! Who in the world loves you so 
W'cll as I do?’ 

‘ Oh, Ellen,’ said he, letting her take 
his hand, but still turning away, ‘ you 
will hate me, when you know what I have 
done.’ 

’ I cannot hate you, I believe,’ said Ellen. 

‘ Wc have not sixpence left in the 
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world ! ’ continued Maurice vehemently* 
‘ We must leave this house to morrow; 
we must sell all we have; I must go to 
jail, Ellen! you must work,'all the rest of 
your days, harder tlmu ever you'did : and 
so must that poor boy, who lies sleeping 
yonder. He little thinks that his father 
has made a beggar of him; and that, whilst 
his mother was the best of mothers to him, 
his father was ruining him, her; and himself, 
M'ith a pack of rascals at the gaming-table. 
Ellen, I have lost every shilling of our 
money! ’ 

‘ Is that all,’ said Ellen. ‘ That’s bad; 
but I am glad that you have done nothing 
wicked. We can work hard and be happy 
again. Only promise me now, dear hus¬ 
band, that you will never game any more.’ 

Maurice threw himself upon his knees, 
and swore that he never, to the last hour of 
his life, would go to any gaming-table again, 
or play at any game of chance. Ellen then 
said all she could to soothe and console 
him ; she persuaded him to take some rest, 
of which he was much in need ; for his 
looks were haggard, and he seemed quite 
exhausted. He dechued that he had not 
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had a night’s good sleep for many months, 
since he had got into these difficulties by 
gaming. His mind had been kept in a 
continual flurry, and.he seemed as if he had 
been living in a fever. ‘ The worst of it 
was, Ellen,’ said he, -‘I conld not bear to 
see you or the boy, when I had been losing; 
so I went on, gaming deeper and deeper, 
in hopes of winning back what I had lost; 
and I now and then won, and they coaxed 
me and told me I was getting a run of luck, 
and it would be a sin to turn my back on 
good fortune. This way, I was ’ticed to go 
on playing, till, when I betted higher and 
higher, my luck left me; or, as I shrewdly 
suspect, the rascals did not play fair, and 
they won stake after stake, till they made 
me half mad, and I risked all I had left 
upon one throw, and lost it! And when I 
found I had lost all, and thought of coming 
home to you and our boy, 1 was ready to 
hang myself. Oh, Ellen, if you knew all 
I have felt! I would not live over again 
the last two years for this room full of 
gold! ’ 

Such are the miserable feelings, and such 
the life, of a gamester !• 
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Maurice slept for a few hours, or ratlvor 
dozed, starting now aud then, and talking of 
cards and dice, and sometimes grinding his 
teeth and clinching his hand, till he wakeii- 
e«l himself by the violence with which he 
struck the side of the bed. 

‘ I have had a terrible dream, wife,’ sai<l 
he,.when he opened his eyes, and saw Ellen 
sitting beside him on the bed.—At first he 
did not recolleet what had really happened; 
but, as Ellen looked at h^n with sorrow 
and compassion in her countenance, he 
gradually remenibered all the truth; and, 
hiding his head under the bed-clothes, he 
said he wished he could sleep again, if it 
could be without dreaming such dreadful 
things. 

It was in vain that he tried to sleep; so 
he got up, resolving to try whetlier he 
could borrow twenty guineas, from any of 
his friends, to pay the most pressing of his 
gaming companions. The first person he 
asked w as Mrs, Dolly : she fell into a hys¬ 
teric fit when she heard of his losses; and 
it was not till after slie had swallowed a 
double dram of brandy that she was able 
to soeak, and to toll Inm that site was the 
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vrorst person in the world he could have 
applied to; for that she was in the greatest 
distress herself, and all her depeudcuce in 
this world was upon* him. 

Maurice stood in silent astonishment. 
‘Why, cousin,’ said he, ‘I thought and 
always believed that you had a power of 
money ! you know, Avhen jmu came to live 
with us, you told me so.’ 

‘ No inntter what 1 told }ou,’ s.n'd Mrs. 
Dolly. ‘ Folks cati’t live u{»on air. Yes¬ 
terday the landlady of the punlic-housc at 
the bowling-grecci, whom 1 ’iti sure I looked 
upon^as my friend, but tliere's no knowing 
one’s friends, seat me in a bill as loitg !is my 
arm; and the apotliecary here lias another 
against me worse again ; and the man at the 
livery-stables, for one horse chai/s, and jobs 
that I in sure I forgot ever having, comes 
and charges me the lord knows what; and 
then the grocer for tea and sugar; wdiich I 
have been giving to folks from whom I have 
got no thanks. And then 1 have an account 
with the linen-draper, of I do n’t know how 
much; but he has overcharged me, I know, 
scandalously, for my last three shawls. And 
then X have never pai4 for ray set of tea 



46 POPULAR TALES, 

china, and half of the cups are broke; and 

the silver spoons, and I can’t tell what 

besides.’ 

In short, Mrs. Dolly, who had never kept 
any account of what she spent, had no idea 
how far she was getting into a tradesman’s 
debt till his bill was brought home; ami w.as 
in great astonishment to find, wdien all her 
bills were sent in, that she had spent four 
hundred and fifty pounds in her private 
expenses, drinking included, in the course 
of three years and eight months. She had 
nothing left to live upon, but the interest 
of one hundred pounds ; so that she was 
more likely to be a burden to Maurice than 
any assistance to him. He, however, was 
determined to go to a friend, who had fre¬ 
quently ofi'ered to lend him .any sum ol‘ 
money he might want, and who had often 
been his partner at the gaming-table. 

In his absence, Ellen and Cieorge began 
to take a list of all the furniture in tlic ' 
house, that it might be ready for a sale; and 
Mrs. Dolly sat in her aim chair, weeping 
and wailing. 

‘ Oh! laud! laud! that I should live to 
see all this!’ cried site. ‘Ah, lack-a-daisy! 
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•lack-a-daisy’ lack-a-day! 'wlw,t will become 
of me! Oh, la ! la! la ! la! ’ Her lamen¬ 
tations were interrupted by a knock at the 
door. ‘ Hark! a knock, a double knock at 
the door,’ cried Mrs. Dolly. ‘ Who is 
it Ah, lack-a-day, when people come to 
know what has happened, it will be long 
enough before we have any more visitors; 
long enough before we hear any more dou¬ 
ble knocks at the door. Oh laud! laud! 
See who it is, George.’ 

It was Mr. Belton, who w'as come to ask 
George to go with him and his little ne¬ 
phew, to see some wild beasts at Exeter 
’change: he was much surprised at the sor¬ 
rowful faces of George and Ellen, whom he 
had always been used to see so cheerful; 
and inquired what misfortune had befallen 
them? Mrs. Dolly thought she could tell 
the story best, so she detailed the whole, 
with many piteous ejaculations; but tlie 
silent resignation of Ellen’s countenance 
had much more effect upon Mr. Beltqn. 
‘ George,’ said he, ‘ must stiiy to finish the 
inventory he is writing for his mother.’ 

Mr. Belton was inquiring more particu¬ 
larly into the amount of* Maurice’s debts, 
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and the names of the persons to whom he 
had lost his money at the gaming-table, 
when the unfortunate man himself came 
home. ‘ No hope, Ellen ! ’ cried he.— 
‘ No hope from any of those rascals that 
I thought my friends. No hope!’ 

He stopped short, seeing a stranger in 
the room, for Mr. Belton was a stranger to 
him. ‘My husband can tell you the names 
of all the people,’ said Ellen, ‘ who have 
been tlie ruin of us.’ Mr. Bcltim then 
wrote them down from Maurice’s informu- 
tioii; and learned, from liim, that he had 
lost to these sharpers upwards of three 
thousaml right luindred pounds in the 
course of three years; that, the last niy-ht 
he played, he had slaked the goods in his 
shop, valued at .3501., and lost them ; that 
afterwards he staked tlie fiiniitui'e of his 
house, valued at I6'0l.; this also he lost, 
and so left the gaming-table without a far¬ 
thing in the world. 

‘.It is not my intention,' said Mr. Belton, 

‘ to add to your present suffering, Mr. 
Robinson, by pointing out that it has arisen 
entirely from your own imprudence. Nor 
yet can I say that I feel much compassion 
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<br you; fori have always corrsideredagamo- 
ster as a most selfish being, who should be 
suffered to feel the terrible consequences of 
his own avaricious folly, as a warning to 
others.’ 

‘ pii, Sir! Oh Mr. Belton! ’ cried Ellen, 
bursting now, for the first time, into tears, 

‘ do not speak so harshly to Maurice.’ 

‘ To you I shall not speak harshly,’ said 
Mr. Belton, his voice and looks changing: 
‘ for I have the greatest compassion for such 
an excellent wife and mother. And I shall 
take care that neither you nor your son, 
whom you have taken such successful pains 
to e<lucate, shall suffer by the folly and im¬ 
prudence in which you had no share. As to 
the ready money which your husband has 
lost and paid to these sharpers, it is, I fear, 
irrecoverable ; but the goods in your shop, 
and the funiiture in your house, I will take 
care shall not be touched. I will go imme¬ 
diately to my attorney, and direct him to 
inquire into -the truth of all I have been 
told, and to prosecute these villains for 
keepirig-a gaming-table, and playing at un¬ 
lawful games. Finisli that inventory which 
you are making out, CicArge, anil give it to 

VOL. II. D 
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me: I will have the furniture in 3 ’our house, 
i£llen, valued an appraiser, and will ad« 
vance you money to the amount, on which 
you may continue to -live in comfort and 
credit, tmstiug- to your industry and inte¬ 
grity to repaj' me in small sums, as youjind 
it convenient, out of the profits of ypur 
shop.’ 

‘ Oh, Sir! ’ cried Maurice, clasping his 
hands with a strong expression of joy* 
‘ Thank you ! Thank you from the bottom 
of my soul! Save her from miseiy, save 
the boy, and let me sutler as I ought for my 
folly.’ 

Mr. Belton, in spite of his contempt for 
gamesters, was touched by Maurice’s re¬ 
pentance ; but, keeping a steady counten¬ 
ance, replied in a firm tone, ‘ Suffering for 
folly doe^nobody any good, unless it makes 
them wiser in future.’ 


CHAPTER HI. 


Mrs. Dolly, Avho had been unaccountaljly 
a»wed to silence by Mr. Belton’s manner of 
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!s^iiking and looking, broke for^kh the mo¬ 
ment he had left the house. * Very'^enteel 
indeed ! though he might have takeu\moro 
notice of me. See wdiat it is, Georg^ t© 
have tire luck of meeting with good friendsi ’ 

‘ Sec what it is to deserve good friends, 
George,’ said Ellen. 

‘You’ll all remember, I hope,’ said Mrs, 
Dolly, raising her voice, ‘ that it was I who 
was the first and foremost cause of all this, 
by taking George along with me to the tea¬ 
drinking at tlm bowling-green, where he 
first got acquainted with Mr. Belton.’ 

‘ Mr. Belton would never have troubled 
his head about such a little boy as George,’ 
said Ellen, ‘if it had not been for-—you 
know what I mean, Mrs. Doily, All J 
wish to say is, that George’s own good be¬ 
haviour was the cause of our getting ac¬ 
quainted with this good friend,’ 

‘ And I am sure you were the cause, 
mother/ said George, ‘ of wlmt you call my 
good behaviour.’ 

Mrs. Dolly, somewhat vexed at this turn, 
changed tl^e conversation, saying, ‘Well, 
’tis no matter how we made such a good ac¬ 
quaintance, let us make the most of him, 

D 
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and drinkJI^ nis'health, as becomes tis, aftsiir 
dinner.^.^ And now, I suppose, all will go 
op as^^usual: none of our acquaintance in 
idington need know any thing of what 
las happened/ 

^ Ellen, who was very little solicitous about 
what Mrs. Dolly’s acquaintance in Padding¬ 
ton might think, observed that, so far from 
going on as usual, now they were living on 
borrowed money, it was fit they should re¬ 
trench all their expenses, and give up the 
drawing-room and parlour of the house to 
lodgers. ‘ So, then, we are to live like 
shabby wretches, for the rest of our days! ’ 
ciied Mrs. Dolly. 

‘ Better live like what Ave are, poor but 
industiious people,’ replied Ellen; ‘and 
then w'e shall never be foiced to do any 
thing shabby.’ 

* Ay, Ellen, you aic, as you always are, 
in the right; and all I desire now, in thw 
world, is to make up for the past, and to 
fall to work in some W'ay or other; for 
idleness was what first led me to the gam¬ 
ing-table.’ 

Mrs. Dolly opposed these good resolu¬ 
tions, and urged Maurice to send George 
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to Mr. Belton, to beg him tb^nd them some 
more money. * Since he is in^he humour 
to be generous, and since he ^ taken a 
fjincy to us,’ said she, ‘ why not\ake him 
at his word, and make punch whi\t the 
water’s hot?’ 

But all tluit IMrs. Dolly said was lo'kt 
upon Ellen, who declared that ,she would 
never be so mean as to encroach upon such 
a generous friend; and Maurice protested 
that nothing that man, woman, or devil 
could say should persuade him to live in 
idleness another year. He sent George 
the next morning to. Mr. Belton, with a 
letter, requesting that he would procui« 
employment for him, and stating what he 
thought himself fit for. Amongst other 
things, he mentioned that he could keep 
accounts. That he could write a good hand 
was evident, from his letter. Mr. Bekon, at 
,,lhis time, wanted a clerk in his manufac¬ 
tory; and, upon Maurice’s repeating his 
promise never more to frequent the gaming¬ 
table, Mr. Belton, after a trial, engaged 
him as his clerk, at a salaiy of 501. per 
amuim. 

Every thing now went on w'ell, for some 
V 3 
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months. Slauyice, on whom liis wife’s kind*^ ’ 
ness liad rn^le a deep impression, became 
tliorough^ intent upon his business, and 
-anxiou}/to make her some amends for his 
pas'^nollics. His heart was now at ease: 

^ame home, after his day's work at the 
Counting - house, with an open, cheerful 
countenance; and Ellen was perfectly 
happy. They sold all the furniture, that 
.was too fine for their present way of life, to 
-the new lodgcis, who took the drawing- 
-room and fiont parlour of their house; and 
dived on the profits of their shop; which, 
being well attended, was never m want of 
customcis. 

. One night, at about ten o’clock, as little 
George was sitting, reading the history of 
Sandford and Mci ton, in which he was much 
interested, he was roused by a loud knock¬ 
ing at the house door. He ran to open it: 
but how much was he shocked at the sight 
he beheldj It was Mrs. Dolly! her leg 
broken, and her skull fractured! 

Ellen had her brought in, and laid upon 
a bed, and a surgeon was immediately sent 
foi. When Maurice inquired how this 
terrible accident bcfcl Mrs. Dolly, the ac- 
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■ count he rfeceive’d was, that she'. 
home from the bowling-green publ 
much intoxicated; that she insisted^ 
stopping to get a gMss of pq>permint 
brandy for her stomach ; that, seeing SC 
had drunk too much already, every thing 
possible was done to prevent her from 
taking any more: but she would not be 
advised; she said she knew best what 
agreed with her constitution, so she alighted 
and took the brandy and peppermint: and 
when she was to get upon her horse again, 
not being in her right senses, she insisted 
upon climbing up by a gate that was on the 
road side, instead of going, as she was ad*’ 
.vised, to a bank that was a little further on. 
The gate was not steady, the horse being 
pushed moved, and slie fell, broke her leg, 
and fractured her skull! 

She was a most shocking spectacle, when 
she was brought liome. At first, she was in 
great agony; lint she afterwards fell intb a 
sort of stupor, and lay speechless. 

Tlie surgeon arrived: he set her leg, and, 
during this operation, she came to hei 
senses, but it was only the sensibility ol 
pain. She was then trepanned: but all 
nj4 
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was to no/purpose: she died thatnigiif: 
and, of adl the friciwls, as she callfed them, 
who u;s*6l to partake in her te^-drinkings 
aticy^iierry-tnakings, -not one, said more, 
i^cn they beard of her death, \than ‘Ah, 
^oor Mrs. Dolly! she was always fond of a 
comfortable glass: ’t was a pity it was the 
death of her at last.’ 

■ Several tradesmen, to whom she died in 
debt, were very loud in their complaints; 
and the laiullatly, attlie bowling-green, did 
not spare her nicniory. She went so far as 
to say, that it was a shame such d drunken 
^uean should have a Christian burial! What 
little clothes Mrs. Dolly left at her death 
were given up to her creditors.. She had 
owed Maurice ten guineas, evpr since the 
first month of their coming to Paddington; 
and, when she was on her death-bed, during 
one of'the intervals that she was in her 
senses, she beckoned to Maurice, and told 
him, in a voice scarcely intelligible, he 
would, find in her left-hand pocket, what 
she hoped would pay him the ten guineas 
be had lent to her. However, upon search¬ 
ing this pocket, no money was to be found, 
c.wcpt sixpence in'halfpence; nor wastliere 
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any thing of value about her. They tui^ed 
the poeket inside out, and shook it; they 
opened every paper tlmt came out of it, 
but tliese were all old bills. Ellen at last 
examined a new shawl, which had been 
thrust into this pocket„ and which was all 
crumpled up: she observed that one of the 
corners was doubled down, and pinned; 
and, upon taking out the yellow crooked 
pin, she discovered, under the corner of the 
shawl, a bit of paper, much soiled with 
snuff, and stained with liquor. ‘ How it 
smells of brandy!’ said Ellen, as she 
opened it. ‘ What is it, Maurice ?’ 

‘ It is not a bank note. It is a lottery 
ticket, I do believe!’ cried Mauiiee. ‘Ay, 
that it is! ^he put into the lottery without 
letting us know any thing of the matter. 
Well, as she said, perhaps this may pay me 
my ten guineas, and overpay me, who 
knows! We were lucky with our last tic¬ 
ket; and why should not we be as lucky 
with this, or luckier? Hey, Ellen? We 
might have ten thousand pounds or twenty 
thousand pounds this time instead of five, 
why not ? Hey, Ellen ? ’ But Maurice ob¬ 
serving that Ellen locficed grave, and was 
P.5 
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n^miich charmed with the lottery ticket, 
Suddenly changed his tone, and said, ‘Now 
do n’t you, Ellen, go to think that my head 
will run on nothing but this here lottery 
ticket. It will make no difference on earth 
in me: I shall mind my business just as 
well as if there was no such thing, I pro¬ 
mise you, If it come up a prize, well and 
good: and, if it come up a blank, why, 
well and good too. So do you keep the 
ticket, and I shall never think more about 
it, Ellen. Only, before you put it by, just 
let me look at the number. What makes 
you smile ? ’ 

‘ I smiled only because I think I know 
you better than j’ou know yourself. But, 
pcrlia])s, tliat should not makg me smile,’ 
Said Ellen; and sire gave a deep sigh. 

‘ Now, wife, why will you sigh ? I can’t 
bear to hear you sigh,’ said Maurice, an¬ 
grily. ‘ I tell you I know myself, and have 
a right to know myself, I say, a great deal 
better than you do; and so none of your 
sighs, wife.’ 

Ellen rejoiced to see that his pride work¬ 
ed upon him in this manner j and mildly 
told him she was? very glad to find he 
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thought SO much about her sighs. ' Wh^ 
said Maurice, ‘ you are not one of those 
wives that are always taunting and scolding 
their husbands; and that’s the reason, I 
take it, why a look or a word from you goes 
so far with me.’ He paused for a few mo¬ 
ments, keeping his eyes fixed upon the lot* 
tery ticket; then, snatching it up, he con¬ 
tinued : ‘ This lottery ticket may tempt me 
to game again; for, as William Deane said, 
putting into the lottery is gaming, and the 
worst sort of gaming. So, Ellen, I’ll show 
you that, though I was a fool once. I’ll never 
be a fool again. All your goodness was 
not thrown away upon me. 1 ’ll go and sell 
this lottery ticket immediately at the oliice, 
for \\ hatever it is worth: and you ’ll give 
me a kiss when I come home again, I know, 
Ellen.’ 

Maurice, pleased with his own resolution, 
went directly to the*Iottcry-otfice to sell his 
ticket. He was obliged to wait some time; 
for the place was crowded with persons who 
came to inquire after tickets,, which they 
had ensured. 

Many of these ignorant imprudent poor 
people hitd hazarded #guinea after guinea, 
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Jll they found themselves overwhelmed 
with debt: and tl>eir liberty, character, and 
existence, depending on the turning of the 
wheel. What anxious faces did Maurice 
behold! How many he heard, as they went 
out of the office, curse their folly for having 
put into the lottery! 

He piessed forward to sell his ticket 1 
How lejoiced he was when he had parted 
witlj this <langerous temptation, and when 
he had received seventeen guineas in hand, 
instead of anxious hopes! How different 
w'ere his feelings at this instant, from those 
of many that were near him! He stood to 
contemplate the scene. Here he saw' a poor 
maid servant, with scarcely clothes to cover 
her, who was stretching her thin neck across 
the counter, and asking the clerk, in a voice 
of agony, whether her ticket, number 45, 
was come up yet. 

‘ Number 45 ?’ answered tlie clerk, with 
tho most careless air imaginable. ‘ Yes,’ 
(turning over the leaves of his book;)— 
* Number 45, you say—Yes : i(t was drawn 
yesterday-—a blank.’ Tlie wretched woman 
clasped her hands, and burst into tears, ex¬ 
claiming, * Then I’m undone! ’ 



TttK tOTTERY. 


Nobody seemed to have time to atteiidi 
to her. A man servant, in livery, pushed 
her away, saying, ‘ You have your answer, 
and have no more business here, stopping the 
Avay. Pray, Sir, is number 336, the ticket 
I Ve * insured so high, come up to day ? ’ 

‘ Yes, Sir—blank.’ At the word blank, 
the disappointed footman poured forth a 
volley of oaths, declaring that he should be 
in jail before night ; to all which the lot- 
tery-office keeper only answered, ‘ I can’t 
help it, Sir; I can’t help it. It is not my 
fault. Nobody is forced to put into the 
lottery. Sir. Nobo<ly’s obliged to ensure, 
Sir. ’T was your own choice, Sir. Do n’t 
blame me.’ 

Meanwhile, a person behind the footman, 
repeating the words he hsid addressed to the 
poor woman, cried, ‘You have youranswjer, 
Sir: do n’t stop the way.’ 

Maurice was particularly struck 
agitated countenance of one man, who seem¬ 
ed as if the suspense of his mind had en¬ 
tirely bereaved him of all recollection. 
When he Was pressed forward by the' 


* This was written before the late act of parliament 
agahut msuring in lotteries. 
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crowd, and found himself opposite to the 
clerk, he was asked twice, ‘ What’s your 
business. Sir? ’ before he could speak; and 
then could only utter the words—number 
7 ? ‘ Still in the wheel,’ was the answer. 

‘ Our messenger is not yet returned from 
Guildhall, with news of what has been 
drawn this last hour. If you Avill call 
again at three, we can answer you.’ The 
man seemed to feel this as a reprieve; but, 
as he was retiring, there came one with 
a blip of paper in his hand. This was the 
messenger I’rom Guildhall, who handed the 
paper to the clerk. He read aloud, ‘ Num¬ 
ber 7. Were you not inquiring for num¬ 
ber 7, Sir?’ 

‘ Ycs,’ said the pale trembling man. 

‘ Number 7 is just come up, Sk—a blank.’ 

At the fatal word blank, the man fell flat 
upon his face in a swoon. Those near him 
lifted him out into the street, for air. 

‘ Here, Sir; you are going without youf 
change, after waiting for it so long,’ cried 
the clerk to Maurice; who, touched with 
compassion for the man whohad just fallen, 
was following those who were carrying hina 
out. When he g^t jnto the street, IVfaiji,- 



Tl*S LOTTERY. 


63 

rice saw the poor creature sitting on a 
stone, supported by a hackney-coachman, 
who held some vinegar to his nose, at the 
same time asking him if he did not want a 
coach r 

‘ A coach! Oh, no,’ saitl the man, as he 
opened his eyes. ‘ I ha%'e not a farthing 
of money in the world.’ The hackney- 
coacliman swore that was a sad case, and 
ran across the street to offer his services 
where they could be paid for: ‘ A coach, if 
you want one. Sir. Heavy rain coming on,’ 
said he, looking at the silver, which he saw 
through the halt-closed fingers of Maui ices 
hand. 

‘ Yes, I want a coach,’ said Maurice ; and 
bade the coachman draw up to the stone,- 
where the poor man who had swooned was 
sitting. Maurice was really a good-na¬ 
tured fellow; and he had peculiar pity for 
the anguish this man seemed to feel, be¬ 
cause he recollected what he had suffered 
hiniselfj when he had been ruined at the 
gaming-table. 

‘ You are not able to walk; here is a 
coach; I will ,go your way and set you 
down, Sir,’ said Maurice. 
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The unfortunate man accepted this offer.*. 
As they went along he sigh.ed bittUrly, and 
once said, with great vehemence, ‘ Curse 
these lotteries! Curse these lotteries!’ Mau¬ 
rice now rejoiced, more than ever, at having 
conquered his propensity to gaming, and at 
having sold his ticket. 

When tliey came opposite to a hosier's 
shop, in Oxford-street, the stranger thanked 
him, and desired to be .set dowm. ‘ This is 
my home,’ said he; ‘orAhis was my hom^ 

1 ought to say,’ pointing to his shop as he 
let down the coach-glass. ‘ A sad warning 
examjde I am! But I am troubling you, 
Sir, with what no w'ay concerns you. I 
thank you, Sir, for your civility,’ added he, 
turning away from Maurice to hide tlie 
tears which stood in his eyes : ‘ good day 
to you.' 

He then prepared to get out of the coach; 
bui^ :wUlst the coachman was letting down 
the Bt^, a gentleman came out of the ho¬ 
sier’s shop to the door, and cried, ‘ Mr. Ful¬ 
ham, I am glad you arc come at last. I 
have* been waiting for you this half hour, 
and was just going away.’ . Maurice pulled 
aside the flap of tlie hosier’s coat, as he was 
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•getting ont, that he might peep at the gen¬ 
tleman who spoke; the voice was so like 
William Deane’s that he was quite asto¬ 
nished.—‘It is! It is William Deanel’ 
cried Maurice, jumping out of the coach 
and shaking hands with his friend, 

William Deane, though now higher in 
the world than Robinson, was heartily glad 
to see him again, and to renew their old 
intimacy- ‘ Mr, Fulham,’ said he, turn¬ 
ing to the hosier, excuse me to day; I’ll 
come and settle accounts witli you to mor¬ 
row.’ 

On their way to Paddington, Maurice 
related to his friend all that had passed, 
since they parted; how his good luck in 
the lottery tempted him to try his fortune 
at tire gaming-table; how he was cheated 
by sharpos, and reduced to the brink of 
utter ruin; how kind Ellen was’towai'ds 
him in this distress; how he \vas relieved 
by Mr. Belton, who was induced to assist 
him from regard to Ellen and little George; 
how Mrs, Dolly drank herself into ill health, 
which would soon have killed her if she 
had not, in a drunken fit, shortened the bu¬ 
siness, by fracturing he? skull; and, lastly. 
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how she left him a lottery ticket, which he 
had just sold, lest it should be the cause of 
fresh imprudence. ' You see,’ added Mau¬ 
rice, * I do not forget all you said to me 
about lotteries.—Better take good advice 
late than never. But now, tell me your 
history.’ 

‘ No,’ replied William Deane; ‘ that I 
shall keep till we are all at dinner; Ellen 
and you, I and my friend George, who I 
hope has not forgotten me.’ He was soon 
convinced that George had not forgotten 
him, by the joy he shewed at seeing him 
again. 

At dinner, William Deane informed them 
that he was become a rich man, by having 
made an improvement in the machinery of 
the cotton-mills, which, after a great deal 
of persevegrihcc, lie had brought to succeed 
in practice. ‘ When I say that I am a rich 
man,’ continued he, ‘ 1 mean richer than 
ever I expected to be. I have a sliare in 
the cotton-niiil, and am worth about two 
thousand pounds.’ 

‘ Ay,’ said Maurice,' you have trusted to 
your own sense and industry; and not to 
gaming and lotteries,’ 
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' I am heartily rejoiced you have uothing 
more to do with them,’ said William Deane: 

‘ but all this time you forget that I am your 
debtor. You lent me five guineas at a sea¬ 
son wlien I had nothing. The books I 
bought with your money helped me to 
knowledge, without which I should never 
have got forward. Now I have a scheme 
for my little friend George, that will, I 
hope, turn out to 3 ^our liking. You say. 
he is an intelligent^ honest, industrious lad; 
and that he understands book-ket'ping, and 
writes a good hand: I am suie he is mueh 
obliged to you for giving him a good edu¬ 
cation.’ 

‘ To his mother, there, he's obliged for 
it all,’ said Maurice. 

‘ Without it,’ continued William Deane, 
‘ I might wish him verj' well; but I could 
do little or nothing for him. But, as I was 
going to tell you, that unfortunate man, 
w horn you brought to his own door in the 
hackney coach to day, Maurice, is a hosier, 
who had as good a business as most in the 
city; but he has ruined himself entirely by 
gaming, lie is considerably in our debt 
lor cotton, and I am to settle accounts with 
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bim to morrow, when be is to give up all 
his concerns into my hands, in behalf of his 
brother, who has commissioned me to ma¬ 
nage the business, anti dissolve tlie partner¬ 
ship; as he cannot hazard himself, even ouf 
of friendship for a brother, with one that 
lias taken to gaming. Now, my friend, the 
elder Fulham is a steady man, and is in 
want of a good lad for an apprentice. "Vyith 
your leave, I will speak to him, and get him 
to take George; and, as to the fee, I m ill 
take care and settle that for you. I am glad 
I have found you all out at last. No thanks, 
pray. Recollect, I am only paying my old 
debts.’ 

As William Deane desired to have no 
thanks, we shall omit the recital of those 
which he received, both in words and looks. 
We have only to inform our readcis, fur¬ 
ther, that George was bound apprentice to 
the hosier; that he behaved as well as might 
be expected, from his excellent education; 
that Maurice continued, in ]\Ir. Belton’s 
service, to conduct himself so as to secure 
the confidence and esteem of his master; 
and that he grew fonder and fonder of 
home, and of ElkiU, who enjoyed the dc- 
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liohtful reflection that she had effected the 

O 

happiness of her husband, and her son. 

May equal happiness attend every such 
good wife and mother! And may every 
*nan, who, like Maurice, is tempted to be a 
gamester, reflect that a good character, 
and domestic happiness, which cannot be 
won in any lottery, are worth more than 
the^ve thousand, or even the ten thousand 
pounds prize, let any Mrs. Dolly in Chris¬ 
tendom say what she will to the contrary. 

1799 - 
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CHAPTER 1. 

Tiu-he- arft two sorts of content; one is 
connected with exertion, tlie otlrer with 
habits of inrloience; the first is a virtue, 
the second a \'ice. Examples of both may¬ 
be fouml in abundance in Ticlasid. There 
you may sometimes see a man, in sound 
lieultl), submitting day after day to c\ils 
which a few hours’ iabour would remedy : 
and you arc provoked to liear him say : 

‘ It V, iil do well enough for me. Did n’t 
it do for m} i'athcr before me? I can make 
a shift witli things for my time : any how', 
I'm content. 

Tills kind of content is indeed the banc 
of industry. But instances of a different 
sort may be fbiihy, in various of the Irish 
peasantry. Amongst them w'e may be¬ 
hold men straggli-Ag with adversity, with 
.all the strongest i>o%y^s of mind, and 

VOt. II, E 
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body; and supporting irremediable evils, 
witli a degree of clicerful fortitude, wbicli 
must excite at once our pity and admira¬ 
tion. 

In a pleasant \ illage in the province of 
Leinster there lives a family of the name 
of Gray. Whether or not they are any way 
related to old Robin Gray, history does not 
determine ; bu,t it is very possible that they 
are, because they came, it is said, origi¬ 
nally, from the north of Ireland, and one 
of the sons is actually called Robin. 
Leaving this point, however, in the ob¬ 
scurity w'hich involves the early history of 
the most ancient and illustrious families, 
\vc proceed to loss disputable and per¬ 
haps more useful facts. It is well known, 
that is by all his neighbours, that farmer 
Gray began life with iro very encouraging 
prospects : he was the youngest of a large 
family, and the portion of his father’s pro¬ 
perty that fell to his share was but just 
sufficient to maintain his wife and three 
children. At his father’s death, he had but 
one hundred pounds in ready money, and 
he was obliged to go into a poOr mud- 
walled cabin, facing the door of which there 
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was a green pool of stagnant water; and 
before the’window, of one pane, a dunghill 
that, reaching to the thatch of the root^ 
shut out the light,and filled the house with 
the most noisome smell. The ground 
sloped towards the house door; so that 
in rainy weather, when the pond was full, 
the kitchen was overflowed; and at all 
limes tlie floor was so damp and soft, that 
the print of the nails of brogues was Lft in 
it, wherever the wearer .set down his foot. 
To be sure these nail-marks could scarcely 
he seen, except just near the door, or 
where tlie light of the fire immediately 
shone; hecauses elsewhere, the smoke was 
so thick, that the pig might have been 
within a foot of yon without your .seeing 
him. The former inhabitants of this inau- 
.siou had, it .seems, been content witliout a 
chimney; and, intleed, almost without a 
roof; the couples and purloins of the roof, 
having once given way, had never beeii re¬ 
paired, and sw agged down by the weight 
of the thatch, so that the ends threatened- 
the wigs of the unwary. 

The prospect without doors Av^as scarcely 
more ctwouniging to on/ hero thafi the 
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scene within; the farm consisted 6f about 
forty acres; and the fences of thd grazing- 
land were so bad, that the neighbours’ cat¬ 
tle took possession of it frequently by day, 
and always by night. The tillage-ground 
had been so ill managed by his precdees- 
sor, that the land was what is called 
quite out of heart. 

If farmer Gray had also been out of 
heart, he and his family might at this hour 
have been beggars. Ilis situation was 
thought desperate by many of his neiglr- 
bours; and a few days after his father’s 
decease, many came to condole with him. 
Amongst the rest was easy Simon; or, as 
some called him, soft Simon, on account of 
his unresisting disposition, and contented, 
or, as we should rather name it, reckless 
temper. He was a sort of a half or a half 
quarter gentleman, had a small patrimony 
of a hundred or a hundred and fifty pounds 
a year, a place in the excise worth fifty 
more, and a mill, which might have been 
worth another hundred annually, had it 
not been suffered to stand still for many a 
year. 

Wheugh! ‘W^Reugh! What a bustle • 
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we arc in 1 and what a world of trouble is 
liere!’ crii^d Simon, when he came to Gray’s 
house, and found him ou the ladder takiiig 
off the decayed thatch; whilst one of his 
sons, a lad of about fourteen, was hard at 
work filling a cart from the dunghill, which 
blockaded the window. His youngest son, 
a boy of twelve, with a face and neck red 
with heat, was making a drain to carry off 
the water from the green [)ond; and Rose, 
the sister, a girl of ten years old, was collect¬ 
ing the ducks, which her mother was going 
to carry to her landlord’s to sell. 

‘Wheugh! Wheugh! Wlieugh! Wh)^ 
what a world of bustle and trouble is here! 
Troth, Jemmy Gray, you’re in a bad way 
sure enough! Poor cratur ! Poor cratur!’ 

‘ No man,’ replied Gray, ‘ deserves to be 
called poor, that has his health and the use 
of his limbs. Besides,’ continued he, ‘have 
not i a good wife and good children; and, 
with those blessings, has not a man suffi¬ 
cient reason to be content ? ’ 

‘ Ay, to be sure: that’s the only way to 
get through this woi'kJ,’ said Simon; ‘ what¬ 
ever comes, just to take it easy, and be con- 
E 3 
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tent. Content, and a warm chimney cornci 
is all in all, according to my ncftion.’ 

Yes, Simon,’ said Gray, laughing: ‘ but 
your kind of content would never do for 
me. Content, tnat sits down in the cliim- 
ne}' corner, and docs nothing but smoke his 
pipe, will soon have the house about his ears; 
and then what will become of Content?’ 

‘ Time enough to think of that when it 
comes,’ said Simon; ‘fretting never prop¬ 
ped a house yet; and, if it did, I would ra¬ 
ther see it fall than fret.’ 

‘ But could not you prop the house,’ said 
Gray, ‘ without fretting ? ’ 

‘ Is it by putting my shoulders to it^’ 
said Simon. ‘My shoulders have nevci 
been used to hard work, and don’t like it 
any Avay. As long as I can eat, drink, and 
sleep, and have a coat to my back, what 
matter for the rest? Let the world go as it 
will, I'm content. Shoo! Shoo! The but¬ 
ton is “OfF the neck of this great coat of 
ininfe, and how zi'ili I keep it on ? A pin sure 
will do as well as a button, aiul better. 
Mrs. Gray, or Miss Rose, I’ll thank you 
kindly for a })in.' 
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He stuck the pin hi the place ol’ the but¬ 
ton, to fasten tlie great eoatrouudhis tliroat, 
and walked off: it jnieked chin about a 
dozen times before the day w as o\ ci; but 
he forgot the next dav, and the next, and 
the next, to have the button scwe<l on. 1 le 
was content to make shift, as he called it, 
n'ith the pin. This is precisely the species 
of eoilteut whicli leads to beggary. 

Not such the tempe»-of our friend Gray. 
Not an iuc^\4(i]^nee that he could remedy, 
by industry or ingenuity, was he content to 
endure; but necessary evils he bore with un¬ 
shaken patience and fortitude. His house 
was soon new roofed and new thatched; the 
dunghill was removed, and spioad over that 
partof hisland \nhch most wanted manure; 
the putiescent water of the standing pool 
was drained off, and fertilised a meadow; 
and the kitchen was never again oveiflow'ed 
in rainy weather, because the labour of half 
a day made a narrow trench which carried 
off the water. I'he prints of the shoe-nails 
were no longer visible in the floor; for the 
tivo boy^s trod dry mill sceils into the clay, 
and beat the floor wx*ll, till they rendered 
it quite hard and cvm. The rooms also 
t 4 
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were ckaictl of smoke, for Gray built a 
chimney; and the kitchen window* wliich 
had fonneriy been stuffed up, w'ben the 
wind blew too hard, with an old or new hat, 
was glazed. Tiiere was now light in the 
house. Light! The great friend of clean- 
liuess and order. Tlie pig could now no 
longer walk in and out, unseen and unre- 
proved; he ceased to be an inmate of the 
kitchen. 

The kitchen w'as indeed so altered from 
what it had been, during the reign of the 
last master, that he did not know it again. 
It was not in the least like a pig-stye. The 
walls were white-washed; and shelves were 
put up, on which clean wooden and pewter 
utensils were ranged. There were no heajis 
offorlornrubbishinthe corners of the room; 
nor even an old basket or a blanket, or a 
cloak, or a great coat thrown down, just for 
a minute, out of the girl’s way. No; Rose 
was a girl who always put every thing in 
its place; and she found it almost as easy 
to hang a coat, or a cloak, upon a, peg, us to 
throw it down on the floor. She thought it 
as convenient to put the basket and turf- 
kish out of her way^ \vh^ Iter brothers had 
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brought in the potatoes and fuel, as to let 
them lie ia the middle of" the kitclien, to be 
stumbled over by herself’ and her mother, 
or to he gnawed and clawed by cat and dog. 
These may swm trifles, unw orthy the no¬ 
tice of the liistorian; but trifles such as 
these contribute much to the comfort of a 
poor family, and therefore deserve a place 
in their simple annals. 

It v as matter of surprise and censure, to 
some of farmer Gray’s neighbours, that he 
began by laying out it could not be less than 
ten pounds (a great sum for hiin !) on his 
house and garden at the first .setting out; 

hen, to he .sure, the land would have paid 
him better if the money had been laid out 
there. And why coidd not he make a shift 
to live on in the old cabin, for a wdiile, as 
otliers had done before his time well 
enough ? A pooi man should be contented 
with a poor house. Where was the use, 
said they, of laying out the good ready 
penny in a way that would bring nothing 
m ? 

Farmer Gray calculated that he could not 
havelaid outhis money to better advantage; 
foV, by these ten pounds, he had probably 

%5 
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saved his wife, his cliildrra, and hiiiiseliv ‘ 
from a j)utrid fever, or from the Thcuma- 
tism. The former inhabitants of this house, 
who had been content to live with the dung¬ 
hill close to the window, and the green 
pool overflowing the kitchen, and the sharp 
wind blowing in through the broken panes, 
had, in the course of a few years, lost their 
health. The father of the family had been 
crippled by the rheumatism, two children 
died of the fever, and the mother had such 
an inflammation in her eyes that she could 
not see to Avork, spin, or do any thing. 
Now the whole that was lost by the family 
sickness, the doctor’s bill, and the burying 
of the two children, all together, came in 
three years to nearly three times ten pounds. 
Therefore Mr. Gray was, if we only con¬ 
sider money, a very prudent man. What 
couhl he or any body do, w ithout health ? 
Money is not the first thing to be thought 
of in this world; for there are many things 
that money cannot buy, and health is one of 
them. ‘ Health can make money, but mo¬ 
ney cannot make health,’ said our wise 
farmer. ‘ And then, for the value of a few 
shillings, say poiuicLs, Ave have light to see 
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what we are doing, and slielvcs, and a press 
to hold our clothes in. Why now thi.-i will 
be all so much saved to us, by and by; for 
the clothes will last the longer, and the 
things about us will not go to wreck ; and, 
when 1 and the boys can conic home after 
our day’s woik to a house like this, we may¬ 
be content.’ 

Having thus ensured, as far as it was in 
his ])ower, health, cleanliness and comfort 
in his house, our hero and his sons turned 
their attention to the farm. They set about 
to rejiair allth('fences; for the boys, though 
they w ere young, Averc able to help their 
father in the farm: they weic willing to 
work, and hapjiy to witrk with him. John, 
the eldest lad, could set potatoes, and Ro¬ 
bin was able -to hold the plough: so that 
Gray did not hire any servant-boy to help 
him; nor did Mis.Gray liire a maid. ‘Rose 
and 1,’ said she, ‘ can manage A'ery well to 
look after the two cows, and milk them, and 
make the butter, and get something too by 
our spinning. We must do w'ithout ser¬ 
vants, and may be happy and content to 
serve ourselves.’ 

‘ J’imes will grow better; that is, wc shall 
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make them better cver?^ year; we must 

have the roughest first,’ said Gray^ 

The first year, to be sure, it was rough 
enough; and, do what they could, they 
could not tlo more than make the rent of 
the farm, which rent amounted to forty 
pounds. The landlord was a Mr. Hopkins, 
an agent to a gentleman who resided in 
Phigland. Mr. Hopkins insisted upon hav¬ 
ing tlie rent paid up to the day, and so it 
W'as. Gray contented himself by thinking 
that this was perhaps for the best. ‘ When 
the rent is once paid,’ said he, ‘ it cannot 
be called for again, and I am in no man’s 
power; that’s a great comfort. To be sure, 
if the half year’s rent was left in my hands 
for a few mouths, it might have been of 
service: but it is better not to be under an 
obligation to such a man as Mr. Hopkins, 
who would make us pay for it, in some shape 
or other, when we least expected it.’ 

Mr. Hopkins was what is called in Ire¬ 
land a middle-man; one that takes land, 
from great proprietors, to set it again at an 
advanced, and often an exorbitant, price to 
the poor. Gray had his land at a fair rent, 
because it was not f|:om Mr. Hopkins his 
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father hatl taken the lease; but from the 
gentleman to whom this man was agenf. 
Mr. Hopkins tlesigucd to buy the laud, 
which Cray farmed; and he therefore 
wished to make it ap])car as un})rofitable 
as possible to his landlord, who, li\ iug in 
England, knew but little of his ow n estate. 
‘ If these Grays don’t pay the rent,’ said he 
to his driver, ‘ pound their cattle, and sell 
at tlie end of eight days. If they break and 
niu away, I shall have the land clear, and 
may make a compliment of it to tenants and 
friends of my own, after it comes into my 
hands. 

He was rather disappointed, when the 
rent was ])aiil to the day. ‘ lint,’ said he, 
" it won’t be so next year*; the man is lay¬ 
ing ont his money on the ground, on drain¬ 
ing aiul fencing, and that won’t pay sud¬ 
denly. Wc ’ll leave the rent in his hands 
for a year, or so, and bring down an eject¬ 
ment upon him, if he once gets into our 
power, as lie surely will. Then, all that he 
has done to the Jioitse will be so much iu 
my way. W iiat a fcx>l he was to Lay out 
his money so.’ 

It happened, however, that the money 
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which Gray liad laid oiit in making his 
house comfortable, and heat, was* of the 
greatest advantogc to him ; and at time, 
and in a way, which he least expected. His 
cottage was w'ithin sight of the high road, 
that.led to a town from which it was about 
a mile distant. A regiment of English ar¬ 
rived, to be quartered in the town; and the 
wives of some of the soldiers came a few 
hours after their husbands. One of these 
W'omeu, a sergeant’s wile, w as tal.('n snd- 
deuU ill labour, before they readied the 
town; and the soldier, who condiicted tlie 
baggage-cart in which slie was, drew up to 
the lirst amongst a row of miserable cabins, 
that w ere by the ro.atl side, to ask the [icujilc 
if they would give her lodging: but tnesick 
woman was shocked at the sight of the 
smoke and dirt of this cabin, and begged 
to be carried on to the neat white-washed 
cottage tiiat she saw at a little distance.— 
This was Gray’s house. 

His wife received the stranger with the 
greatest kindness and hospitality; she was 
able to offer her a neat bed, and a room that 
was perfectly dry and clean. The* sergeant’s 
wife was brought to .bed soon after her ar- 
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rival) ajid remained with Mrs. Gray till she 
rccovererl her strength. She was grateful 
for the kindness that was shown to her by 
Ml s. Gray; and so was her husband, the 
.sergeant. II<' came one evening to tlie cot¬ 
tage, and in his blunt lingllsli fashion said, 

‘ Mr. Grai', yon know I, or my wife, 
which is the same thing, have cause to be 
obliged to you, or your w'ifc, which comes 
also to the same' thing : now one good turn 
deserve.s another. Our colonel has ordered 
me, I being quarter-ina.ster, to sell otf by 
auction sonic of the cast liorscs belonging 
to tile regiment: now 1 have bought in tlie 
best for a trifle, and have brought !iim here, 
with me, to beg you’ll accept of liim, by 
way of some sort of a return for the civi¬ 
lities you jind your Mufe, that being, as I 
said, the same thing, showed me and mine.’ 

Gray replied he was obliged to him for 
this offer of the horse, but that he could 
not think of accepting it: that he was 'i cry 
glad his wife had been able to show any 
kindness or hospitality to a stranger; but 
that, as they did not keep a public-house, 
they could not take any thing in the way 
of payment. 
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The sergeant Avas more ahd more pleased 
by farmer Giay’s generosity. ‘ Well,’ said 
lie, ‘ I liearcl, before I came to Ireland;^ that 
the Irish were the most hospitable people 
on tlie face of the earth; ami so I find it 
come true, ami I shall always say so, wherc- 
ever I’m quartered hereafter. And now 
do pray answer me, is there any the least 
thing I can ever do to oblige you ? for, if 
the truth must be told of me, I do n't like 
to lie under an obligation, any more than 
another, wdierc l ean help it.’ 

‘ To sheAP you that I do not w'ant to lay 
you under one,’ said Gray, ‘ I’ 11 tell you 
how you can do as much for me, ami ten 
times as much, as I have done for you; and 
this withouthurtingyoursdfor any of your 
employers a penny.’ 

‘ Say how, and it shall be done.’ 

‘ By letting me have the dung of the 
barracks, Avhich \v ill make my land and me 
rich, without making yon poorer ; for I ’ll 
give you the fair price, whatever it is. I 
<lo n’t ask you to wrong your employers of 
a farthing.’ 

The sergeant promised this should be 
done, and rejoiced that he had found sonie 
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mcaus ol servingliis frieiul. Gray covered 
tcu acres with the manure broughtfrom the 
barrack; and the next year tlicse acres were 
in excellent heart. This W'as suilicient for 
the grazing of ten cows: he had tliree, and 
he bought seven more; and, with what re¬ 
mained of iiis hundred pounds, after pay¬ 
ing for the cows, he built a shed and a cow¬ 
house. His wife and daughter, Rose, who 
was now about fourteen, were excellent 
managers of the dairy. They made, by 
butter and butter-milk, about four pounds 
each cow within the year-. The butter they 
salted and took to market, at the neigh¬ 
bouring town; the butter-milk they sold to 
the country people, who, according to the 
custom of the neighbourhood, came to the 
liouse for it. 

Beside this, they reared five calves, 
which, at a year old, they sold for filtecu 
guineas and a half. The dairy did uot, 
however, employ all the time of this indus¬ 
trious mother and daughter; they had time 
for s])inuii!g, and hy this cleared six guineas. 
They also made some little matter by poul¬ 
try ; but that was only during the first year: 
aftcruartl iMr. liopkins sent notice that 
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they must pay all the dttiy-fowl, and duty- 
^ccA-e, and turkics* charged in the lease, or 
compound with him by paying two guineas 
a year. This gentleman had many methods 
of s(jucezing money out of poor tenants; 
and he was not inclined to spare the Grays, 
whose farm he now more than ever wished 
to possess; because its value liad been con¬ 
siderably increased, by the judicious indus¬ 
try of the farmer, and his sons. 

Young as they were, both fanner Gray’s 
sons had a share in these improvements. 
The eldest had drained a small licld, which 
used to be called the rushy field, from its 
having been cpiite covered with rushes. 
Now, tlierc w'as not a rush to be found upon 
it, and his father gave him the profits of the 
field, and said that it should be called by 
his name. Ilobin, the youngest son, had, 
by his father’s advice, tried a little experi¬ 
ment, wliich many of his neighbours ridi¬ 
culed at first, and admired at last. The 
spring, which used to supply the duck-pond, 
that often flooded the house, was at the 


• Sec a very curious anecdote in the Statistical Survey 
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licad of a meadow, tliat sloped with a fall 
sufficient to let the water run off. Robin 
flooded the meadow, at the proper season 
of the year; and it produced afterward a 
crop such as never had been seen there be¬ 
fore. I lis father called this mead o w Robin’s 
meadow, and gave him the value of the hay 
tliat was made upon it. 

‘ Now, my dear boys,’ said this good fa¬ 
ther, ‘ you have made a tew guineas for 
yourselves; and here are a few more for 
you, all that 1 cau spare; let us see what 
you can do wifli this money. 1 shall take a 
pride in seeing you get forward by your 
own industry, and cleverness; I do n't want 
you to slave for me all your best days; but 
shall always be ready, as a father should be, 
to give you a helping hand.’ 

The sous had scarcely a word in answer 
to this, for their hearts were full; but tliat 
night, when they were by themselves, oiic 
said to tlie other, 

‘ Biother, did you see Jack Reel’s letter 
to his hither? They say he has scut home 
ten guineas to him. Is there any truth iu 
t, think you r’ 

‘Yes; I saw the letter, and a kinder 
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never ■was written from son to father.* The' 
ten guineas I saw paid.into the old man’s 
hand; and, at that same minute, I wished 
it was I that was doing the same by my own 
father.’ 

‘ That was just what I was thinking of, 
when I asked you if you saw the letter. 
Why, Jack Reel had nothing, when he ' 
wont aliroad, with tlic arniy to Egypt, last 
year. Well, I never had a liking myself 
to follow the drum: but it’s almost enough 
to tempt one to it. If 1 thought -I could 
send home ten guineas to my father, I 
would ’list to morrow.’ 

‘ That would not be well done of you, 
Robin,’said Johu; ‘for my father would 
rather have you, a great deal, than the ten 
guineas, I am sure: to say notliing of my 
poor mother, and Rose, aiul myself, who 
would be sorry enough to hear of your 
being knockc<l on the head, as is the fate, 
sooner or later, of them that follow the 
army. Besides, 1 do n’t relish the trade of 
blood. I would ratlrer be of any other 
trade, for my part. 1 would rather be any 


* 'DiUiis fad. 




nOSANNA. 

of the trades that hurt nobody, and do good 
to a many along with myself, as father said, 
t'other day. Then, what a man makes so,- 
he makes with a safe conscience, and he can- 
enjoy it.’ 

‘ You are right, John, and I \ras wrong 
to talk of 'listing,' said Robin: ‘ but it was 
only Jack Reel’s letter, and the ten guineas, 
sent to his father, that put it into my head. 
As you say, any trade is better than the 
trade of blood. I may make as much for 
my father by staying at home, and minding 
ray business. So now, good night to you ; 
I ’ll go to sleep, and we can talk more about 
it all to morrow.’ 

The next morning, as these two youths 
were setting potatoes for the family, and 
considering to what tlicy should turn their 
hands when the potatoes were all set, tliey 
were interrupted by a little gossoon, who 
came running up as hard as he could, 
crying; 

' Murder! Murder! Simon O’Dougherty 
wants you. For the love of God, cross the 
bog in all haste, to help pull out his 
l^prse, that has tumbled into the old tan^pit* 
there beyond, in the night.’ 
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The two brothers inimeldiately followed 
the boy^, carrying with- themm rope and a 
lurlter; as they guessed that soft Smart 
would not have citlicr. They found him 
wringing his hands beside the tan-pit, in 
which his horse lay smothering. A little 
ragged boy was tugging at the horse’s head, 
with a short bit of hay-rope. ‘ Oh, murder! 
murder! What I do for a'halter? Sure 
the horse will be lost, for want of a halter; 
and wherein the wide world will I look for 
one,’ cried Simon, without stirring one inch 
from the spot. ‘ Oh, the blessing of Heaven 
be with you, lads,’ continued he, turning at 
the siglit of the Grays; ‘You Ve brought us 
a halter. But see! it’s just over with the 
poor boast. All the Avorld put together 
will not get him alive out of that. I must 
put up w'ith the loss, and be content. He 
cost me fifteen good guineas, and he could 
leap better than any horse, in the county-. 
Oh, what a pity bn him ! what a pity! But, 
take it easy; that’s all we have for it! Poor 
cratur ! Poor cratur! ’ 

Without listening to Simon’s lamenta¬ 
tions, the active lads, by the help of Simon 
and the two boys, pulled the horse out of 
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the pit. Tlie poor animal was nearly ex¬ 
hausted by struggling; bat, after some time, 
he stretched himself, and, by degrees, reco¬ 
vered sufficiently to stand. One of his legs, 
however, was so much hurt that he could 
scarcely walk; and Simon said he would 
surely go lame for life. 

‘ Who now tV'ould e\ cr have thought of 
his straying into such an ugly place, of all 
others,’ continued he; ‘1 know, for my 
share, the spot is so overgrown with grass 
and rubbish, of one kind or other, and it ’.s 
so long since any of the tanning business 
was going on }iei c, in my uncle 0*1 laggarty's 
time, that I quite forgot there w^ere such 
things as tan-pits, or any manner of pits, 
in my possession; and I wish these had 
been far enough off, before my own little 
famous Sir Hyacinth O'Brien had strayed 
into them, laming himself for life, like a 
blockhead: for the case was this; I came 
home late last night, not as sober as a judge; 
and, finding no one up but the girl, I gave 
her the horse to put into the stable, and 
she forgot the door after her, which wants 
a lack; and there being but a scanty feed of 
oats, owing to the boy’s negligence, and no 
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halter to secure the beast, »ty poor Sir Hya¬ 
cinth strayed out here, as ill luck would 
have it, into the tan-pit. Bad luck to my. 
uncle, O’Haggarty, that had die tan-yard 
here at all. He might have lived a.s became 
him, without dirtying his hands with the 
tanning of dirty hides.’ 

‘ I was just going,’ said John Gray, ‘ to 
c'omfort you, Simon, for the landngof your 
horse, by observmg that, if you had your 
tan-yard in order again, you could soon 
make up the price of anotlier horse.’ 

‘ Ohoo! I would not be bothei'ed with' 
any thing of the kind. There’s the mill of 
Rosanna there, beyond, was the plague of 
my life, till it stopped; and I was glad to 
lun e fairly done Avith it. Them that come 
after me may set it a going again, and wel¬ 
come. I have enough just to serve my 
time, and am content any way.’ 

‘ But, if you could get a fair rent for the 
tan-yartl, would you set it?’ said John. 

‘To that I should make no objection in 
life; provided I had no trouble witii it,’ re¬ 
plied Simon. 

‘ And, if you could get somebody'to kbep' 
the mill of Rosanna going, without giving 
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you auy trouble, you would not object to 
that, would you?’ said Robin. 

‘ Not I, to be sure,' replied Simon, laugli- 
ing. ‘Whatever God sends, be it more 
or less, I am content. But I would not 
have you think me a fool fftr all 1 talk so 
easy about the matter; I know \ ery well 
what 1 might have got for the mill some 
years ago, when first it stopped, if I u’^ould 
have set it to the man that proposed for 
it; but, tliough lie was as substantial a te¬ 
nant as you could see, yet he affronted me 
once, at the last election, by calling a free¬ 
holder of mine over the coals; and so i \s as 
proud of an opportunity to show him I did 
not forget, bo I refused to let liiui t!ie 
mill on any terms; and 1 made him a 
speech for his pride to digest at the !>ame 
time. “ Mr. Hopkins,” said I, “ the lauds 
of Rosanna ha^ e been in ihy family tliese 
two hundred years and upwards; and 
though, now' a days, many men think that 
every thing is to be done for money, and 
though you, Mr. Hopkins,^ have made as 
much money as most men could in tlie same 
•time, all which I do n’t envy you, yet I 
must nuitee bold to tell you, tliat the lands 
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of' Rosanna, or any j>art or parcel thereof, 
is ^vl!at y(H! ’ll ncwr have whilst I'm alive, 
Mr. Hopkins, for love or money,” The 
spirit of tlie O’Doiig-hcitys was up within 
rnc; and, though all .the world calls me 
easy Sinuin, t have my own share of proper 
spirit. 'riiesG mushroom nnniey-makcrs, 
that start up from tlie very dirt under one’s 
fict, I can't for my part swallow them. 
Now I should he happy to give lease 
of the mill of Rosanna, after refusing Hop¬ 
kins; foi you and your father before you, 
lads, have been always very civil tome. 
My tan-pits and all 1 'm ready to talk to 
_\(!U about, anil thank you for pulling my 
lior.se out f ;r me ti«s morning. Will you 
wask up and look at the mill? I would at¬ 
tend you myself, but must go to tlic farrier 
aliout Sir Hyaciatifsleg, instead of standing 
talking here any longer. Hood morning 
to you kindly. The girl will give you the 
key of the mill, and show^you every thing, 
the same as myself.’ 

Simon gathered his great eoat about him, 
and walked away to the fairier; whilst 
the two brothers rejoiceil that they should 
see the mill, without hearing him talk the 
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\A liote time. Simon, having nothing to do 
all day long but to talk, was an indefatiga¬ 
ble gossip. When the lands of Ilosainia 
were in {piestion, or when his pride was 
touched, he was terribly fluent. 


CHAPTER n. 

upon examining the mill, which was 
a common oat-mill, .Tohn Gray found that 
the upper mill-stone was lodged upon the 
lower; and that this was all which prevent¬ 
ed tiie mill from going. No other part of 
it was damaged, or out of repair. As to 
the tan-yard, it was iii great disorder; l)utit 
was very conveniently situate, was abimd 
antly supplied with water on one .^.i.le, aud^ 
had ail oak cojise at the back, so that tan 
could readily lie procured. It is true tiia! 
tl'.e bark of these oak trees, whieii had been 
planted by his careful uncle O’ilaggartv, 
bad be(’,u iiuich damaged since Minion came 
into possession; for he liad, with his cus¬ 
tomary negligence, sutfered cattle to get 
amongst them. lie had also, to supply 

‘2 
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himself with ready money, occasional!}' cut 
down a great deal of the best timber bef )rc 
it arrived at its full growth; and,’ at this 
time, the drays haund every tree of tolera¬ 
ble size, marked for destruction, with the 
initials of Simon O’Poughcrty's name. 

Before they said any thing more about 
the mill or the tan-yard to Simon, these 
prudent brothers consulted their father: 
he advised them to begin cautiously, by ot¬ 
tering to manage the mill and tire tan-yard, 
.during tlie ensuing year, for Simon, for a 
certain shareinthe profits; and then, if they 
should find the business likely to succeed, 
they might take a lease of the whole. Simon 
willingly made this agreement; and there 
was no danger in dealing with him, because, 
though careless and indolent, he was ho¬ 
nest, and would keep his engagements. It 
was settled that John and Hobin should 
have the power, at the end of the year, 
either to hold or give up all concern in the 
mill and tan-yard; and, in the mean time, 
they were to manage the business for Si¬ 
mon; and to have such a share in the pro¬ 
fits, as would pay them reasonably for their 
time and labour. 
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,They succeeded beyond their expecta¬ 
tions in the management of the mill and 
tan-yard, during their year of probation; 
and Simon, at the end of that time, was ex- 
tremc^Iy glad to give them a long lease of 
the premises, upon their paying him down, 
by way of line, the sum of one hundred and 
fifty pounds. This sum their father, who 
had good credit, and who coidd give excel¬ 
lent security upon his farm, which was now 
in a flourishing condition, raised for them , 
and they determined to re[)ay him the mo¬ 
ney by regular yearly ])ortions out of their 
proiits. 

Success did not render tlie.se young men 
presumptuous, or negligent; they went on 
steadily with business, were contenlct.1 to 
live frugally, and work bard for some years. 
Many of the sous of neighbouring tradesmen 
and farmers, who A\ erc able peihaps to buy a 
horse or two, or three good coats in a }'car, 
and who set up for gentlemen, and spent 
their days in bunting, sliuuting, or cock- 
fighting, thought that tlie (iiMys were poor- 
spirited fellows for .sticking so close to bu¬ 
siness. Tlicy propliesicd that, even when 
these brothers should have made a fortune, 
K 3. 
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they would riot have the liberality to spend 
or enjoy it; but this prediction M'as not 
verified. The Grays had not been brought 
up to place their happiness merely in the 
scraping- together pounds, shillings, and 
pence; tiu:y valued money for moiiej’s 
worth, not fi.'r inone 3 '’s sake; and, anunigst 
the picasuresitcuiihlpiu cliase, lhp\-thought 
that of tv)iitrihiiling to the happiness of 
their parents and i‘i it ;,ds llic greatest. When 
they had paid theii lather the hundred and 
lift;,' pounds !;e h;.:! advanced, their next 
object was Lu huild a neat cottage for him, 
near the wo.ai and n:i'i of Rosanna, on a 
beautiful spot, upon which they had once 
heard him say that he .should like to have a 
house. 

We mentioned that Mr. Hopkins, the 
agent, lead a view to this farm; and that he 
was dc-siruus of getting rid of the Grays ; 
hut this ise found it noeasy matter to accom¬ 
plish, because the rent was always pimc- 
tii tli}’ paitl: there was no pretence for driv¬ 
ing’, even for the duty-fowls; Mis. Gray 
always Irid theiii n.aly at tiie projnr time. 
Mr. iJ.jpkins was furtJicr provoked hy see- 
iug liiC lieh iinproveinents, which our far- 
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iner made every, year on lii.s land : his env}^ 
which could be moved by the meanest ob¬ 
jects of gain, was coat iiiually excited by his 
neighbour's suceessi'ul industry. To day 
he envied him his ereen incadou's; and 
to morrow the crocks of butter, packed on 
the ear for Dublin, rainier Gray’s tin 
cows, w liicli regulaily passed by iMr. Hop¬ 
kins’s w indow, morning and evening, were 
a sight that often .spoiled his breakfast and 
supper: but that which grieved this envious 
man the most was th.c barrack manure! He 
would stand at his window, and, with a 
heavy' heart, count the car loads that went 
by to Gray’s farm. 

Once he made an attempt to ruin Gray's 
friend, the sergeant, by accusing him se¬ 
cretly of being bribed to sell the barrack 
manure to Gray, for less tlian he iiad been 
offered for it by others: but tlie olfieer, to 
W'hom Mr. Hopkins made tliis complaint, 
wms fortunately a man who did not like 
secret informations ; he pulilicly inquired 
into the truth of the matter, and the ser¬ 
geant’s hone.sty and Mr. If ipkins's mcan- 
’ness were clearly proved and contrasted. 
The consequence of this malicious iuierfer- 
F 4 
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ence was beneficial to Gray; for the,officer 
told the stoiy to the colonel of the regiment, 
which was next quartered in the town, and 
he to the officer who. succeeded him; so 
that, year after year, IMr. Ilopkius apjdicd 
ill vain for the barrack manure, rai nier 
Gray bad always the preference, and the 
liUtied of Mr. Hopkins knew no bounds; 
tiiat is, no hounds hut the letter of the law, 
of wliieh he was ever mindful, because law¬ 
suits are expensive. 

At length, howei cr, he devised a legal 
mode of annoxj'mg l;is eneni}-. Some land, 
hclouging to Mr. Hopkins, lay between 
Gray's farm and the only’ bog in the neigh¬ 
bourhood : now he would not permit Mr. 
Gray, or anybody belonging to him, to 
draw turf upon his bog-road; and he abso¬ 
lutely forbade his own wretched tenants to 
sell turf to the object of his envy. By 
these means, he llattered liimself he should 
literally starve the enemy out of house and 
home. 

'J'liiiigs were intliis situation when Jolin 
and Roliiii Gray determined to build ahouse 
for their father at liosauiia. They made 
no secret to him of their intentions; for 
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they did not want to surpi-ise but to please 
him, and to do every tiling in the manner 
that wotdd be most convenient to him and 
their mother. Their sister, Rose, W’as in 
all their counsels; and it had been for the 
last three years one of her chief delights to 
go, after lier day's work was done, to the 
mill at Rosanna, to see how her brothers 
were going on. How happy are those fa¬ 
milies where there is no envy, or jealousy ; 
but in which each indiviilual takes an in¬ 
terest in the prosperity of the whole' Far¬ 
mer Gray washeartily pleased with the gra¬ 
titude and generosity of his boys, as lie still 
continued to call them ; though by the liy 
John M'as now three and twenty, and big 
brother only two years younger. 

‘ My clear boys,’ said he, ‘ nothing could 
be more agreeable, to me and your mother, 
than to have a snug cottage near you both,, 
on the very spot which you say I pitched 
upon two years ago. This cabin that we 
now live in, after all I liavc tried to do to 
•prop it up, and notwithstanding all Rose 
does to keep it neat and clean witliiiiside, 
is but a crazy sort of a place. We are able 
now to have a better house, and I sliall be 
F 5 
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glad to be out of the reach of Mr. Hopkins’s 
jjcrsecution. Therefore, let us set about 
aiui build tlio new house. You shall con¬ 
tribute your sliare, my boy.s; but only a 
share: iidnci, 1 say only a share. And I 
hope next year to contribute iny share to¬ 
wards building a house for each (d’ you ; it 
is lime you should think of n)arr\ing, and 
settling ; it is no bad thing to ha\ e a house 
readv for a bride. W’e shall have ejuite a 
little cokmy of our own at Rosanna. Who 
knows but I may live to see my graiid- 
childien, ay, and my great grand-ehildren, 
settled there all round me, industrious and 
contented.’ 

Good w ill is almost as expeditious and 
effectual as Aladin’s lamp;—The'iiew cot¬ 
tage, lor faimcr Gray, w as built at Rosanna; 
and he took possession of it the ensuing 
.spring. They next made a garden, and 
furnished it with all soils of useful vegeta¬ 
bles and some pretty flowers. Rose had 
great pleasure in taking care of thi.s garden. 
Her brothers also laid out a small green 
lawn before the door; and planted the boun¬ 
daries with white-thorn, crabitrecs, lilacs, 
and laburnums. The lawn sloped down to 
the. water side; and the mill and copse be- 
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hind it were seen from the parlour windows. 
A prettier cottage, indeed so pretty a one, 
was never before seen in this county. 

But what was better far than the pretty 
cottage, or the neat garden, or the green 
lawn, or tlie white-thorn, the crab-trees, the 
lilacs, and the laburnums, was the content 
tluit smiled amongst them. 

INIany, who have hundreds and thou¬ 
sands, are miserable, because they still de¬ 
sire more; or, rather, because they know 
not what they would liavc. For instance, 
Mr. Hopkins, tlic rich Mr. IIoj)kius, who- 
had scraped together in about liftecn years 
above twenty thousand, some said thirty 
thousand pounds, had never been happy for 
a single flay; either vvliilst he w as making, 
this fortune, or wlien he had made it; for 
he W'as of an avaricious discoiiteiitcd tem¬ 
per. The more ho had the more he desired. 
He could not bear the prosperity of his 
neighbours; and if his envy made, him in¬ 
dustrious, yet it at the same time rendered 
him miserable. Though he was what the 
W'orld calls a remarkably fortunate man, yet 
the feelings of his owm mind prevented him 
from enjoying his success. 11c had no w ile, 
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no diiJcIron, to share his \realth. He would 
not many, because a n ife is expensive; and 
children arc worse than , taxes. His whole 
soul was absorbed in the love of gain. He 
denied himself not only the comforts, but 
the corapion necessaries of life. He was 
alone in the world. He was conscious that 
no human being loA ctl him. He read his 
history in the eyes of all his neighbours. 

It was known that he had risen upon the 
ruin of others; and, the higher he had 
risen, the more conspicuous became the 
faults of his charaete)-. Whenever any 
man grew negligent of his affairs, or by mis¬ 
fortune was reducetl to distress, Hopkins 
was at hand to take advantage erf his neces¬ 
sities. His first approaches were always 
made under the semblance of friendship; 
but his victims soon repented their impru- 
rlcnt confidence, when they felt themselves- 
in his power. Unrestrained by a sense of 
honour, or the feelings of humanity, he felt 
no scruple in pursuing his interest to the 
very verge of what the law would call fraud* 
Even his own relations complained that he 
duped them without scruple; and none but 
strangers to his character, or persons com- 
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pelled by necessity, would have any deal¬ 
ings with this man. Of what ad vaiitage to 
him, or to any one else, were the thousands 
he had accumulated ? 

It may l>e said that suclj bciug-s are neces¬ 
sary in society; that tlieir iiidiistiy is pro¬ 
ductive; aii<l that, tliercforc, they ouglit to 
he preferred to the idle unproductive nicni- 
hers of the comiminity: but wealth and 
happiness are not the same things. Per¬ 
haps, at some ftiturc period, enlightened po¬ 
liticians may think the lia})piness of nations 
more important than tlieir w ealth. In this 
point of view, they would consider all the 
members of society, who are productive of 
happiness, as neither uselc.ss nor despicable; 
and, on the contrary, they would contemn 
and discourage those who merely accumu¬ 
late money, without enjoying or dispensing 
happiness. But some centuries must pro¬ 
bably elapse before' such a philosophic race 
of politicians can arise. In the mean time, 
let us go on with our story. 

CHAPTER m. 

Mr. Hopkins was enraged, when lie found 
that his expected victim escaped his snares. 
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He saw the pretty cottage rise, and the mill 
of Rosanna work, in despite of his malevo- 
kuice. lie long hioo'ded over .his malice in 
sileucc. As he sti-od one day on tlic top of 
a high mount on his ovvn estate, liuni which 
he had a view of tin; surrounding country, 
his eyes fixed upon the little Ihmuiise in the 
possession of his enemies. He always call¬ 
ed those his enemies of whom he was the 
enemy: tins is no nneommon mistake, in 
the language of the passions. 

‘ The Rosanna mill shall he stopped be¬ 
fore this day rwe!vemouth, or my nume is 
not Hopkins,' said he to himself. ‘ I liave 
sworn vengeance against thoscGrays; and I 
will hmnble them to the dust, before i have 
done with them. I shall never sleej) in 
peace, till I have driven those people from 
the country.’ 

It was liovvever no easy matter to drive 
from the country such iuolfensive inhabit¬ 
ants. The tirst tiling Mr. Hop^kins re- 
iiolved upon was to purchase, from Simon 
O’Dougherty, the field adjoiuiiig to that in 
which the mill stood. The brook flowed 
through this field ; and Mr. Hopkins saw, 
with malicious satisfaction, that he could at 
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cl small expense turn the course of the 
stream, and cut,off the water from tlie mill. 
Poor Simon, by this time, had reduced him¬ 
self to a situation in wiiich his ])ridc was 
compelled to } iold to pecuniary considera¬ 
tions; Within the lust three years, his cir¬ 
cumstances had h('cn m iterially cha.nged. 
Whilst he was a haclielo!', his income had 
been sufficient to maiutiiin him in idleness. 

Soft Simon, however, at last, ti;ok it into 
his head to marry; or, rather, a cunning- 
damsel, Vv’ho had been his mistress for some 
years, took it into licr head to make him 
marry. She was skilled in tlie art.i both of 
wheedling and scolding: to resist these 
united powers was too much to he expected 
from a man of Simon’s easy tcujpcr. 

lie argued thus \\ith him.silf:—‘ She has 
cost me more, as she is, than if slie had hecn 
my wife twice over : for she has no interest 
in looking after any thing belonging to me, 
blit oiilyjust living on from day to <lay, and.. 
making the most for herself and her chil¬ 
dren. And the ehildicn too, all in the 
same w ay, snatching what they can make 
sure of for themselves. Now, if I make 
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her iny lawful wife, as she desires, the pro¬ 
perty will be hers, as well as mine; and it 
will Ik; her interest to look after all. She is 
a stirriiig notable vvcniau, mid will save me 
a Avoiid of trouble, and make the best of 
every thing for her children’s sake; and 
they, being then all acknowledged by me, 
will make my interest their own, as she 
says; and, besides, tliis is the only way left 
me to have peace.’ 

To avoid the cares and plagues of matri¬ 
mony, and that worst of plagues a wife's 
tongue, Simon first was induced to keep a 
mistress, and now, to silence his piistress, 
he made her his wife. She assured him 
that, till she was his lawful lady, she never 
should have peace or quietness ; nor could 
she, in conscience, suffer him to have a 
moment’s rest. 

Simon married her, to use his own phrase, 
out of hand t but the marriage was only the 
beginning of new troubles. The bride had 
hordes and clans of relations, who came 
pouring in, from all quarters, to pay their 
respects to Mistress O’Dougherty. Her- 
good easy man could not sh«t his doors 
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against any one; the O’Doughertys were 
'above a hundred years, ay two hundred 
years, ago famous for hospitality; and it 
was incumbent upon Simon O’Dougherty 
to keep up the honour of the family. His- 
four children Avere now to be maintained in 
idleness; for they, like their father, had an 
insurmountable aversion to business, The 
public opinion of Simon suddenly changed. 
Those Avho Avere any way related to the 
O’Dooghertys, and Avho dreaded that he 
and his children sliould apply to them for 
pecuniary assistance, began the cry against 
him of—‘What a shame it is*" that the man 
does not do something for himst.-lf and his 
family. How can those expect to be helped 
Avho A\’on’t help themselves ? He is con¬ 
tented indeed ! Yes, and he must soon be 
contciitcd.to sell the lands that have been 
in the family so long; and then, by and by, 
he must be content, if he does not bestir 
himself, to be carried to jail. It is a sin for 
any one to be content to eat tiie bread of 
idleness! ’ 


Essay on Cliurity Schools. 
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Those and similar reproaches were ut- 
fcrcd often, in our idle hero’s presence. 
They would perhaps have excited him to 
some sort of exertion, if his friend, Sir 
Hyacinth O’Brien, had not, in consequence 
of certain electioneering services, and in 
consideration of his being one of the best 
Sportsmen in the county, and of Simon's 
ha\ ing nainetl a horse after him, procured 
for him a place of about fifty pounds a 
year in the revenue. Upon the profits of 
this place Simon contrived to live, in a 
shambling sort of way. 

How long he might have shuffled on is a 
problem, which must now for ever remain 
unsolved ; for his indolence was not per¬ 
mitted to take its natural course: Ids ruin 
was accelerated, by the secret operation of 
an active and malignant pow er. Mr. Hop¬ 
kins, who had determined to get that field 
which joined to (Jray’s mill, and who well 
knew that tlie pride of the O’Doiighcrtys 
Avould resist tlie idea of selling to him any 
part or parcel of the lan(5s of liosamia, 
dem ised a scheme to reduce Simon to im¬ 
mediate and iucxtiicable distress. Simon 
was, as it might have been foreseen, negli- 
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i>eut in discharging tlie duties of his office; 
which was that of a suj)crvisor. 

He either did not know or connived at 
the practices of sundry illegal distillers, in 
his neighbourhood. Malicious tongues did 
not scruple to say thathe to{)k money, upon 
some occasions, from the delinquents ; but 
this he positively denied. Possibly his 
Avife andsous knew more of this matter than 
he did. TJiey sold certain scraps of i)aper, 
called protections, to several petty distil lers, 
Avhose safest protection would have been 
Simon’s indolence. One of the scraps of pa* 
per, to Avhich there was O'Dougherty's sig¬ 
nature, fell.into the luuirls of Mr. Hopkins. 

That nothing might be omitted to en¬ 
sure his disgrace, Hopkins sent a person, 
on whom he could depend, to give Simon 
notice that there teas an illegal still at such 
a house, naming the house for Avhich the 
protection was granted. Soft Simon re¬ 
ceived the infijrmatiou with his customary 
carelessness, said it was too late to think of 
going to seize the still that evening, and 
declared he would have it seized the next 
day: hut the next day he put it oh', and 
the day afterwards he forgot it, and the 
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(lay after that lie received a letter from the 
collector of excise, summoning him to an¬ 
swer to an information which had been 
laid against liim for misconduct. In this 
eniergcucj', he resolved to have recourse 
to his IVieiid Sir Hyacinth O’Brien, who, 
he thougiit, could make interest to skreen 
him from just ice. Sir* Hyacinth gave him 
a letter to the collector, who happened to 
he in tlie country. Away he went with 
the letter : he. was met on the road by a 
friend, who advised him to ride as hard af¬ 
ter the collector as he could, to overtake 
him before he slunild reach Counsellor 
Quin’s, where he was engaged to dine. 
Counsellor Quin was candidate for the 
county, in opposition to Sir Hyacinth 
O’Brien ; and it was well understood that 
whomever the one favoured the other liated. 
It behoved Simon therefore to overtake 
the collector, before he should be within 
the enemy’s gates. Simon whipped and 
sjuirrcd, and pulled and fretted, but all in 
vain ; for he was mounted upon the horse 
which, as the reader may remember, fell 
into the tan-pit. The collector reached 
Counsellor Quin’s long before Simon ar- 
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rived; and, when he presented Sir Hy- 
aciutil’s letter, it was received in a manner 
that showed it came too late. Simon lost 
his place and his fifty pounds a year : but 
what he found most trying to his temper 
were the reproaches of his wife, which were 
loud, bitter, and unceasing. He knew, from 
experience, that nothing could silence her 
but letting her “ have all the plea; ” so he 
suffered licr to rail till she was {|uitc out of 
breath, and he very nearly asleep, and then 
said, ‘ What you have been observing is 
all very just, no doubt; but, since a thing 
past can’t be recalled, and those that are 
upon the ground, as our proverb says, can 
go no lower, that’s a g-reat comfort; so we 
may be content.’ 

‘ Content, in troth! Is it content to live 
upon potatoes and salt? I, that am your law¬ 
ful wife! And you, that are an O’Dougli- 
erty too, to let your lady be demeaned aiid 
looked down upon, as she will be now, 
even by them that are sprung up from no¬ 
thing since yesterday. There's Mrs. Gray, 
over yonder at Rosanna, living on your own 
land; look nt her and look at me! and see 
what a difierence tliere is! ’ 
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‘ Some (lifFercnce there surely is,’ said 
Simon. 

‘ Some (lifterence there surely is,’ repeated 
Mrs. O’Dougherty, raising her voice to the 
shrillest note of objurgation ; for she \va.s 
provoked by a sigh that escaped Simon, as 
he pronounced his reply; or rather his 
aji'ccding sentence. Nothing, in some cases, 
provokes a female so much as agreeing with 
her. 

‘ And, if there is some difference betwixt 
me and Mrs. Oray, I sliould be glatl to 
know whose fault that is? ’ 

‘ So should I, Mrs. O’Dougherty.' 

‘Then I'll tell you, instantly, whose fault 
it is, Mr. O'Douglierty: the fault is your 
own, Mr. 0‘Do\igherty. No, the fault is 
mine, Mr. O'Dougherty, for marryijig you, 
or consorting witli you at all. If I had 
been matched to an activt* industrious man, 
like Mr. Cray, I might have been as well 
in the'world and better than Mrs. Gray; 
for 1 should become a fortune better than 
slie, or any of her seed, breed, or gene¬ 
ration; and it’s a scandal in the face of the 
world, and all the world says so, it’s a 
scandal to sec them Grays flourishing and 
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settling a colony, there at Hosanna, at our 
expense.’ . 

‘ Not at our expense, niy dear; for you 
know we made nothing of eitlier tan-yard 
or mill; and now they pay us thirty pounds 
a year, and that punctually too. What 
should we do without it, now wc have lost 
the place in the revenue? I am sure I think 
we were very lucky to get such tenants as 
the Grays.’ 

‘ In truth 1 think no such thing; for, if 
you had been blessed with the sense of a 
midge, you might have done all they have 
done yourself: and then what a ditrerent 
way your lawful \\ ife <uid family would have 
been in ! 1 am sure 1 wish it had pleased 

the saints above to have married me, when 
tliey were about it, to such a man as farmer 
Gray or his sons.’ 

‘ As for the sons,’ said Simon, ‘ they are 
a little out of the way in point of age: but to 
farmer Gray 1 see no objection in life; and, 
if he sees none and will change wives, I'm 
sure, Ally, I shall be coutent.’ 

The sort of composure and dry humour 
■with which Simon made this last speech 
overcame the Siuall remains of Mrs. 
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O’Doui^hci ty’s patience: she burst into a 
passion of tears ; and, from this hour, it 
being- now past eleven o’clock at night, 
from this hour till six in the morning-, she 
never ceased weeping, wailing, and up- 
braidina;. 

Simon rose from his sleepless bed, saying, 

' The saints above, as you call them, must 
take care of -you now. Ally, any how,- for 
1 'm fairly tired out: so I must go a hunting 
or a shooting with my friend'. Sir Hyacinth 
O’Brien, to recruit my spirits.’ 

The unfortunate Simon found, to his mor¬ 
tification, that his horse was so lame he 
could scarcely walk. Whilst he was con¬ 
sidering where he could borrow a horse, 
just for the day's hunt, Mr. Hopkins rode 
into his yard, mounted upon a fine hunter. 
Though naturally supercilious, this gentle¬ 
man could stoop to conquer: lie was well 
aware of Simon’s dislike to him, but he also 
knew that Simon was in distress for money. 
Even the strongest passions of tliose ivho 
involve themselves in pecuniary difficulties 
must j^ield to the exigencies the mo¬ 
ment. Easy Simon’s indolence had now 
reduced him to a situation, in w'hich his 
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piicb «'a&«|^b)}geQf to Wndto bis 
■ Mf. Hopkins had once been repulsed with 
^ by the representutiye of the 

O’DoughcJty family, when he offered to 
purchase sopie of the family estate; but 
his proposal was now better timed, and was 
mado with all the address of which he was 
Miaster. He began by begging Simon to 
give him his opinion of the horse, on which 
he was mounted, as he knew Mr. O’Dough¬ 
erty was a particularly good judge of a 
huntet; and he would not buy it, from 
Counsellor Quin’s groom, widiout luiving a 
skilful friend’s advice, ’flxcn he asked whe¬ 
ther it was tine that Simon and tlie collector 
^|kl quarrelled, exclaimed i^ainst the ma¬ 
lice and odiciousucss of the informer, who* 
o\er lie might be, and finished by observing 
that, if the loas of his place put Simon to 
any inconvenience, tbesre was a ready way 
of, supplying himself with money, by the 
salq of any of the lands of Rosanna. The 
immediate want of a horse, and the compa¬ 
rison he made, at this moment, between the 
lame animal on which lie was leaning and 
tlm fine hunter upon which Hopkins wai' 
mounted, had more effect upon Simon than 
VOI.. II. (f 
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all the rest. Before they parted, Mr. Hop¬ 
kins concluded a bargain for the held on 
which he had set hi.s heart: he obtained it 
for less tlmn its value by three years’ pur¬ 
chase. Tlic hunter evas part of the valuable 
consideration he gave to Simon. 

The moment tliat lIoj)kins was in posses¬ 
sion of this field adjoiiiing to Clray’s mill, 
he began tc execute a malignant project, 
nhich he had long been contriving. 

We shall leave him to his operations; 
matters of higher import claim our atten¬ 
tion. One morning, as Hose was on the 
little lawn before the house door, gathering 
the lirst snow-drops of the year, a servant 
in a handsome livery rode ujy and askc(Cil:’ 
Mr. (iray or any of the i’amily wore at 
home. Her father and brothers were out 
In the fields, at some distanee; hut she said 
>he would run and call them. ‘ There is 
ru) occasion, Miss,’ said the servant; ‘for 
the hu.siiicss is only to leave these cards for 
the ladies of the family.’ 

He put two cards into Hoses hand, and 
galloppcd off with the air of a man who 
had a vast deal of husiuess of iinporTaucc 
to transact. The cards contained an invita- 
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lion to ail election ball, wliicli Sir Ifva- 
> *' 

cinth O’Drien was going to give to tlie sc- 
coiKlan' class of gentry in the county. 

Rose took the cards to her mother; and, 
whilst they were reading them over for the 
second time, in came fanner (nay to break¬ 
fast. ‘What have ive here, child ?’ said 
he, taking up one of the cards, lie looked 
at bis with and daughter with some anxiety, 
for a moment ; and then, as if he did not 
wish to restrain tlicm, turned the conversa¬ 
tion to another subject, and nothing was said 
of the hall till breakfast was over. 

Mrs. Gray then hade Rose go and put 
lier flowers into water; and, as soon as she 
was out of the room, said, ‘ My dear, 1 sec 
you don’t like that we sliould go to this 
hall, so I am giatl I ditl not say what I 
thouglit of it to Rose, before you came in •. 
for, you must know, I had a motlier’s foolisii 
vanity about me; and, themiuute I saw the 
card, 1-pictured to myself our Rose dressed 
like any of the best of the ladies, and lock¬ 
ing handsomer than most of tliem, and evta y 
body admiring licr ! But perhaps the girl 
is better as she is, having not been bred to 
•lie,a lady, And yet, now we areas wti! 
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in the world AvS many that set up for and 
are reckoned gentlefolks, why should not 
our girl take this opportunity of rising a 
step in life?’ 

Mrs. Gray spoke with some confasion, 
and hesitation. ‘ My dear,’ replied farmer 
firay, in a gentle yet tirm tone, ‘ it is v:ery 
natural that you, being the mother'of such 
a girl as our Rose, should be proud of her, 
;and eager to show lier to. the best advan¬ 
tage ; but the niain point is to make her 
•happy, not to do just what will please our 
■ own vanity for the minute. Now I am not 
at all sure that raising her a step in life, 
even if we could do it by sending her to this 
ball, would be for her happiness. Are not 

we happy as we are-Come in, Rose,, 

love"*; come in; I should be glad for you 
to hear what wc are saying, and judge for 
yourself; you are old enough, and wise 
enough, I am sure* I was going to ask, are 
not we all happy in the way we live toge¬ 
ther now ? ’ 

‘ Yes,! Ohyes! Tlutt wc are, indeed,’ said 
both the wife and daughter. 

^ Then should not we be content, and not 
wish to alter our condition?’ 



RdSANNA, 


125 

‘ But to go to only one ball, papa, would 
not alter our condition, Would it?’ said 
Ros^ timidly. 

‘ If we begin once to set up for gentry, 
\vc shall not like to go back again to be what. 
we are now : so, before we begin, avc bad 
best consider what we have to gain by u 
change. W6 have meat, drink, clothes, 
and fire: what more could we have, if we 
were gentry ? We have enough to do, and 
not too much. We are all well pleased 
with ourselves, and with one another. We 
have health and good consciences: What 
more could we have, if we were to set up 
to. be gentry ? Or, rather, to put the ques¬ 
tion closer, could we in that case have all 
these comforts? No, 1 think not: for, in 
the first place, we should be straitened foi 
want of money; because a world of baubles, 
that we don't feci the want of now, would 
become as nccessiuy to us as our daily bread. 
We should be ashamed not to have all tlYfe 
things that gentlefolks have; though these 
do u t signify a straw, nor half a straw, in 
point of any real pleasure they give, still 
they must be had. Theu, wc shoiild be 
ashamed of the work by wiiicli avc must 
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make money to pay for all these niek- 
nackb. John and Robin would blush up 
to tile eyes thciij if tl)ey were to be caught 
by the genteel folks in their tnill, heaving 
. u]) sacks of flour, and covered all over witli 
n cal ; (u if they wcie to be found, with 
tiicir aims bare beyond the elbows, in the 
tan-yard. And you, Rose, would hurry 
your spinning-wheel out of sight, and be 
afraid to be caught cooking my dinner. 
Yet thcie is no .shame in any of these 
things, and now we arc all proud of doing 
them.’ 

‘ And long may we be so! ’ cried Mrs. 
Gray. ‘ You are right, and I spoke like a 
foolish woman. Rose, my child, throw 
thc.se cards into the flic. We are happy, 
and contented; anti, if we change, we shall 
be discontented and mdiajipy, as so many 
of what the} call our betters aie. There! 
the cards aie burnt; now let us think no 
moie about them.’ 

‘ Rose, I liopc, is not disappointed about 
this ball; are you, my little Rose,?’ saidhci 
father, drawing her tow’ards him, and .seat¬ 
ing her on his knee. 

‘There was one icason, papa,’ said Rose, 
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blushing, ‘ there weas one reason, and only 
.one, why I wished to have gone to this 
hull; 

‘ Well, let us hear it. You shall do a* 
you pleastv I promise you beforehand. But 
tell us the reason. I believe you have 
found it somewhere at the bottom of tliat 
snow-drop, which you have, been examining 
this last quarter of an hour. Come, let nie 
have a peep,’ added he, laughing. 

‘ The only reason, papa, is ,—a a*, I iman,’ 
said Rose.—‘ But, look! Oh, I eaa't tcU 
you now. See who is coming.’ 

It was Sir Hyacinth O'Brien, in hi, gig ; 
and with him his English servant, .St^aicnd, 
whose staid and sol'ci demeanoui v\ . 1 -. .1 poi- 
fect contrast to the dash and ha'th- ofliis 
inasler’s apj)caranee. This vtas an elcc- 
tioueeiing visit. Sii Ilyaciiilh was canvass¬ 
ing tlic comity—a business in wliich jie 
toidv great delight, and in which he vv as 
said to excel. lie possessed all the rc- 
tpiisitc qualifications, and vv.ts ci'itaiidy 
excited b} a sulHcientlv strong inotiv e; foi 
he knew tlnit, ifhesiiould lose his election, 
lie should at the same time lose his liheity ; 
as the piivilegc of a member of pairuuneut 

it 4 
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was necessaiy to pi’otect him from being 
arrested. He had a la^gc estate, yet he was 
one of the poorest men in the county; for, 
no matter what a person’s fortune may be, 
if he spend more than his income, he must 
be poor. Sir Hyacinth O'lhien not only 
.spent moic than liis income, but desired 
that his rent-roll should be tliought to be 
<.l least double what it really w as: t)f cour.se, 
ii< w i-.j (.bilged to live up to the fortune 
which he affected to possess; and this idle 
vanity cail\ in life entangled him in diffi¬ 
culties, fjoin wliich he had never sufficient 
strength of mind to extricate himself. He 
as ambitious to be the leading man in his 
county', bludit’d all tiie arts of popularity, 
and fom.d them extremely expensive, and 
.stcjod a coiitc.sted election. He succeeded; 
hut his success cost him several thousands. 
All was to he set to rights by his talents as 
a public .speaker; and these ^W're consider¬ 
able. He had eloquence, wit, humour, and 
siifliciciit assurance to place them all in the 
fullest light. His speeches in parliament 
were much admired, and tlie passion of 
ambition was now kindled in his mind: he 
(letcimined to be a Icadipg man in the s<‘- 
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iiatc: and^ whilst he pursued this object 
with enthusiasm, lus priv'atc affairs were 
entirely neglected. Ambition and economy 
never can a^ree. Sir Hyacinth, however, 
found it necessary to the happiness, that is, 
to the splendour of his existence to supply, 
by sonic means or other, the want of what 
he called the paltry, selfish, countoileit vii- 
tue—ecouomv. Notliinglcss woulddo than 
the sacrifice of that u Inch had bccn once in 
his estimatioix the most noble ami gencious 
ofluunau virtues—patiiotism. The sacrifice 
was painful, but he coukl not avoid making 
it; because, after living upon fi\e tliousaud 
a year, he could not live upon five hundred. 
So, from a flaming patriot, he sunk mto 
a pensioned placeman. 

He then employed all his powers of wit 
and sopliistry, to ildiculc the piineiples 
which he had abandoned. In sliott, he 
affected to glory in a species of pvilitical 
profligacy; and laughed or sneercil ..r pub¬ 
lic virtue, as if it could onl^ be the madness 
of enthusiasm, or the meanness of h^ po- 
crisy. By the brilliancy of his conieisa- 
tiou, and the gaycty of his manners, Sir 
Hyacinth sometimes succeeded in persuad- 
G 5 
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ing otlu'is that '1»3 was in the light; but, 
alas! tbcK' was <nie peisou v\h(»m be cuuhl 
iievei dec ive; and that was him self. He 
tiespised hi/h!>eli‘, and nothing ct/uld maht- 
liiui amends for flie sclf-comjdaceucy that 
he had lost. Without 6elf-ap])iobatioa all 
the luviuic* of life aic tasteless. 

Sii lj>aihith OBiieii, liowt'scr, was for 
some ;^oais thought, bv those who could 
see only the otitwaid man, to he happy; 
and it was not till the derangement of his 
ahtiiis became {)Liblie, that tliC w'ojUl began 
at once to pity and blame hhn. lie had a 
luciatiie place, but he w'as, or thought him- 
sejf, obliged to lit e in a st\ le suited to it; 
and lie was hot one shilhug the for 
his place, lie endcavoiacHl to icpair his 
shatteicd foituuts by ij4ii>iug a rich heir¬ 
ess, but the heiiess was, oi thoiiglit heiself, 
obliged to live up to her ftntune; and, of 
cOuisc, hei luisbaud was not one jsiiillmg 
the nchcr for his marriagt. When Sir 
Jljacmth was occasionally distressed for 
money, his agent, who managed all affairs 
in his absence, bouowed niouey with as 
much expAitiou as possible; and expedi¬ 
tion, m matters of bttsiue.sfl, must, as eveiy 
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butl\ knows? be paid for exorbitantly. Theie 
arc men who, U])ont such teiui<i, will be as 
cx[)editious in lending money as cxtiava- 
gaucc and ambition united caft desiic. Ivli. 
Hopkins was one of these; and he was the 
money J.ejider, Wsho supplied the baiouet's 
real aiul hnagiiiary wants. Sir Ihacinth 
did not know the extreme disorder of his 
own utipirs, till a siuUk u dissolution of par- 
liaiB('nt obliged him to pu'pare for the ex¬ 
pense of a new election. When bewei.t 
into the country, he was at once beset w itii 
thins and constituents, who-elaimcd fuuu 
him favours and promises^ Miserable is tJu 
man who courts populaiity, if be be not 
,iich enough to purchase what he covets. 

Our Baronet cudeavoiifed to hmgh otf 
with a good grate his apostaey fioin the 
popular party; au^ whilst he. could laugh 
at the lujatl of a plentiful table, he could not 
fail to find many who would Liughwith 
Irim; but there was a strong party fouucd 
against him in the county. Two otlicr can¬ 
didates were his competitois ; one of them 
WU.S Counsellor Quin, a man of v idgar man¬ 
ners and mcam abilities, but jet one who 
could drink and cajole clcctwa full as well 
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as Sir Hyacinth with all his wit and ele¬ 
gance. The other candidate, Mr. Mol}- 
neux, was still more formidable; not as an 
electioneercr,' but aS a man of talents and 
unim peached integrity, which liadd)een suc¬ 
cessfully exerted in the service of his oouu- 
try.’ He was no demagogue, but the friend 
of justice and of the poor, whom he would 
not suffer to be oppressed by the hand of 
power, 01 persecuted by the malice of party 
spirit. A large number of grateful inde¬ 
pendent constituents united to support thi.<^ 
gentleman. Sir HyacinUi O’Brien had rea¬ 
son to tremble for his fate; it was to him a 
desperate game. He canvassed the county 
with the most keen activity; and took 
care to engage in his iuteiest all those 
underlings who delight iji galloping round 
the countiy to electioneer, and who think 
themselves paid by the momentary con- 
sccpience they enjoy, and the bustle they 
create. 

Amongst these busy-bodies was fSimon 
O’Dougherty: indolent in all his own con- 
ceins, he was remarkably active in manag¬ 
ing the aflairs of others. His home being 
now insuflerable to him, he was glad to 



ROSANNA. 


stroU about the couutiv; and to him Sir 
Jlyaciuth O’Brien left all the dirty work of 
tlie canvas's. Soft Simon had reiluccd him¬ 
self to the lowest class of stalkoes or walking 
gentlemen, as they are termed; men who 
have nothing to do, and no fortune to sup¬ 
port them, butwho stylethemseh esesquire; 
and who, to use their own mode of ex¬ 
pression, are jealous of that title, and of 
their claims to family antiquitj-. Sir Hya¬ 
cinth O’Brien knew how at once lo flatter 
Simon’s pride, and to lure him on by pro¬ 
mises. SoftSiraonbclievedthattlic baronet, 
if he gained his election, would procure 
him a place in the customs, c([uivalent to 
that of which he had lx*en lately deprived. 
Upon |he faith of this promise, Simon 
worked harder for his patron than he ever 
was known to do upon any previous occa¬ 
sion; and he was not deficient in that essen¬ 
tial characteristic of an electioneerer, boast¬ 
ing. He carried this habit sometimes ra¬ 
ther too far, for he tiot only boasted so as 
to bully the opposite party, but so as to de¬ 
ceive his friends: over his bottle, he often 
persuaded his patron that he could com- 
.mand voters, witii whom he liad no manner 
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of influence. For instance: lie told-Sii 
Hyacinth O’Ujicn that hd was certain aJI^ 
the Grays would vote for him; and it was 
in consequence of this as.suianco, that the 
.cards of invitation to the hall had bt'en scut 
to Hose and her mother, and that the baix)- 
nct was now come in i)erson to pay liis re¬ 
spects at Kosanna. 

We have kept him waiting an uncon¬ 
scionable time at the cottage door; we must 
uow’ show him in. 


CH.-yPTER IV. 

The beauty of Rose was the first thing 
that stiuck him upon his entrance. The 
impression was so sudden, and so lively, 
that, for a few minutes, the election, and all 
that belonged to it, vanished from his me¬ 
mory. The politeness of a county candi¬ 
date made him appear, in other house'-, 
charmed with fatlier, mother, son, and 
daughter; but in tliis cottage there was no 
occasion for dissimulation; he was rtaliy 
pleased with each indivitlual of the family. 
The natural feeliqgs of the heart were 
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touclun!. The anibitious inaji forgot all his> 
.sclionics, and all his cures, iu tlie contem- 
phitiou of this humble picture of happiness 
1111(1 coutcDt; and the baronet conveisul a 
full (quarter of uu hour uith farinci Giay, 
before he relapsed into himself. 

*■ flow much happier,’ thought he, ‘ are 
these pcojde than I am; or than I ever 
ha\c been. They are coutcuted in obseu- 
lit} ; 1 was-discontented even in the full 
blaze of celebrity. Cut my fate is fi\t d. I 
embarked on the sea (^f politics as tliouglit- 
Icbsly as if it were only on apaity of plea¬ 
sure: now I am chained to the ouv, ancra 
galley-slave cannot he more u retched.' 

Pcrtiaps the beauty of Hose had some 
sh.nc in exciting Sir Hyacinth's sudden 
taste for,rural felieit'% It is certain he at 
111 St expTosstd more dis«tppointmeut, at 
iiearing she would nut go to the ball, 
than at being told* her fatlier and bro- 
thcis could not vote for him. Farmer 
Gray, who was as independent in his 
}>iinciples as iu his circumstatices, ho- 
nfcstly answered the Ixironet, that bethought 
Mr. Molyueux tl?o fitkst man to repre- 
^sent the county; ami that it was frj him 
hc_ should tlicrofore vote, bir II}ac,inth 
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tried all bis powers of persuasion in vain, 
and he left the cottage jnortiiicd and nielau- 
^'holy. a • ' . 

He met Simon O’Hougherty when he 
liud driven a few miles from the door} and, 
in a tone of much pique and displeasure, 
reproached him for.haying deceived him 
into a belief that the Grays were his friends. 
Simon was ratlier embarrassed; but the 
genius of gossippiug Ixad luckily just sup¬ 
plied him with a hint,' by which he couUt 
extricate himself from this difficulty. 

‘ The fault.is all your own, if 1 may make 
so free as to tell you. so. Sir Hyacinth 
O’Brien,' sakl he, ‘ as capital au elcctio- 
necrer as you are, t ’ll engage I ’ll fiiwl one 
that shall outdo you here. Send me and 
Stafford back again this minute to Rosanna, 
and we,’ll bring you the three votes as dead 
as crows in an hour’s time, or my uaaie is 
not O’Dougherty now.’. 

‘ I protest, Mr. O’Dougherty, I do not 
understand you.’ 

‘ Then let me whisper half a word in 
your ear, Sir Hyacinth, and I ’ll make you 
sensible I’m right.’ Simon winked, most 
significantly, and k)okcd wondrous wise j ^ 
then stretching himself lialf off his horse 
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mto the gig to gain Sir Hyacinth’s car, he 
‘ii.'hispered that he knew, from the host an- 
thority, Stafford was in love with Gray’s 
})retty daughter, Rose; and that Ilcsc had 
no dislike to him ; that she v as all to her 
father and brothers, and of course coxdd 
and wouhl Secure their votes, if propeily 
spoke to.’ 

This intelligence did not immediately’ 
produce the pleasing change of couutc~ 
nance which might have been expected. Sir 
Hyacinth coldly replied, he could not spare 
Stafford at present, and drove on. The 
genius ofgossippiug, according to her usual 
custom, ha<l exaggerated coi.siderably in 
her report. Stafford was attached to Hose, 
but had never yet told her so; and as to 
Rose, we might perhaps have known all 
her mind, if Sir Hyacinth’s gig had not ap- 
j)earcd just as she was seated on her father’s 
knee, and going to tell him her reason for 
wishing to go to the ball. 

Stafl'ord acted in the capacity of house- 
steward to the baronet; and had the ma¬ 
nagement of all his master’s unmanageable 
^ervants. He had brought with him, from 
Ruglaud, ideas of order and punctuality, 
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which were somewhat uew, and extremely 
troublesome to the domestics at Hyacinth- 
hall; consequently he was moch disliked 
by them; and not only by them, but by 
most of the country people in the neigh¬ 
bourhood, who imagined he had a strong 
predilection in favour of every thing tliat 
was English, and an undisguised contempt 
for all that was Irish. They however per^ 
ccived, that this prejudice against the Irish 
admitted of exceptions : the fargily of the 
Grays, Stafford acknowledged, weic almost 
as orderly, punctual, industrious, and agree¬ 
able, as if they had born in England. 
This was matter of .so much surprise to him, 
that he could not forbear going at every 
leisure hour to the mill^. or tlie cottage of 
Rosanna, to convince himself that such 
things could actually lie in Ireland. He 
bought all the flour for the hall at Rosanna- 
mill; and Rose supplied the liousekeeper 
constantly with poultry; so that his ma¬ 
ster’s business continually ohliged Stafford 
to repeat his visits; and every time he went 
to Gray’s cottage, he thought it moic and 
more like an English farmhouse, and im¬ 
agined Rose cveiy day looked more like 
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ail Englishwoman than anything else. What 
a pity she was not born on -the other side 
of the water; for then liis mother and 
friends, inWarwickshire, could never have 
made any objection to her. But, she being 
an Irishwoman, they would for certain 
never fancy her. He had oftentimes heard 
them as good as say, that it would break 
their hearts, if he was to marry and settle 
amongst the bogs and tiie wild Irish. 

Tliis recollection of his friends’ prejudices 
at first deterred Stafford from thinking of 
marrying Rose; but it sometimes happens, 
that reflection upon the prejudices of others 
shows us the folly of our orvn, and so it 
was in tlie present instance. Stafford wrote 
iVequently to his friends in Warwickshire, 
to assure them that they had quite wrong 
notions of Ireland; that all Ireland was 
not a bog; that there were several w^ell- 
grown trees in the ^parts he had visited ; 
that there were some as pretty villages as 
you could w’ish to see any where, only that 
they called tlicm towns; that the men, 
though some, of them still wear brogues, 
were more hospitable to straugers than the 
English; and that the women, when not 
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smoke-dried, were some of tlie handsomest 
he had seen, especially one Bose or R<^ sa- 
mond Cray, who was also the best and i; 
agreeable girl he had ev^r known; thorgh 
it was almost a sin to say so much of one 
who was not an Englishwoman born.’ 

Much more in the same strain Stafford 
wrote to his mother; who, in reply to these 
lettejs, ‘ besought him to consitler well 
what he was aboht,'before he stifi’ered him¬ 
self to begin falling desperately in love 
with this Rose or Rosamond Gray, or any 
Irishwoman whatsoever; who, having been 
bred in a mud-walled cabin, could never 
be expected to tUra out' at the long run 
equal to a tfue-bohi Englishwoman, bred 
in a slated’ house.’ 

Stafford’s itotions had been so much en¬ 
larged by his travel, that he could not 
avoid smiling at some passages in his mo¬ 
ther’s epistle: yet he-so far agreed with her 
in opinion’ as to think it prudent not to 
begin falling'desperately in love whlli any 
woman, whether Irish or English, till he 
was thoroughly acquainted with her temper 
and disposition. He therefore prudently 
forbore, that is to say, as much as he could 
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forbear, to show any signs of his attach¬ 
ment to Rose, till he had, full opportunity 
of forming a decisive, judgment of her 
character. , .. 

This he had,, now hi his power. He saw 
that his master w^ struck with the fair 
Rosamond’s charms ; smd he knew that Sir 
Hyacinth Rfould pursue Jiis purpose with 
no common perseverant^. His heart beat 
with joy, when the (^rd. which brought her 
refusal arrived. .He read it over and over 
again,; and at last, put it into his bosom, 
close to his. heart ‘ Rose is a good daugh¬ 
ter,’ said he to himself; ‘ and that is a sign 
tliat she will make a good wife. She is too 
innocent to see, or auspect, that master has 
taken a fancy to her, but she is right to do 
as her prudeut, affectionate father advises. 
I never loved that farmer Gray so well, in 
all my whole life, as at this instant.’ 

Stafford was inWrupted in his reverie 
by bis master; who, in an angry voice, 
called for him to inquire why he had not, 
accoixUng to his orders, served out some 
oats for his horses the preceding day. The 
truth was, that anxiety about Rose and the 
ball had made him totally forget the oats. 
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Stafford coloured a good deal, coulbsscd 
that he had done very wrong to forget the 
oats, but that he would go to the gianary 
immediately, and serve them out to the 
groom. Perhaps Stafford's usual exactness 
might have rendered his omission pardona¬ 
ble to any less irritable and peremptory 
master than Sir H. O'Brien. 

When Sterne once heard a master se¬ 
verely reprimanding a servant for some 
trifling fault, he said to the gentleman, 
‘ My dear Sir, we should not expect to have 
every virtue utidcr the -sun for twenty 
pounds a year.’ 

Sir Hyacinth O’Brka expected to have 
them for raest^ly the promise of twenty 
pounds a year. Though he never punctu- 
aJly paid his servants’ wages, he abused 
them most insolently whenever he was in 
a passion. Upon the present occasion, his 
iil-hunu)ur was heightened by jealousy. 

‘ 1 wish, Sir,’ cried he tso Stafford, after 
pouring fOTth a volley of oaths,' ‘ you would 
mind your business, and not run after ob¬ 
jects that arc not fit for you. You arc be¬ 
come good for nothing of late; caicless, 
insolent, and not fit to be trusted ’ 
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Stafford bore all that his master said till 
ho came to the words not lit to be trusted ; 
but the moment those were uttered, he could 
no longer command himself; hcthrcAv down 
the great key of the granary,, which he held 
in his hand, and exclaimed, ‘ Not fit to be 
trusted! Is this the reward of all my ser¬ 
vices? Not fit to be trusted! Then 1 have 
♦ 

no business here/ * 

‘ The sooner you go the better, bir,’ 
cried the angry baronet, who, at this in¬ 
stant, desired nothing more than to get him 
out of his way* ‘ You haci best set off for 
England directly ; I have no further occa¬ 
sion for your services.’ 

Staftbnl said not a word more, but retired^ 
from his masU r’s presence to conceal his. 
emotion; and, when he was alone, burst 
into tears, repeating to himself, ‘ So this is 
the rew ard of all my services! ’ 

When Sir Hyacinth’s passion cooled, he' 
reflecteil that seven years’ wages w'erc due 
to Stafford; and, as it was not convenient 
to him at this election time to part with so 
much ready moiiey, he resolved to compro¬ 
mise. It was not fi om any sense of justice; 

, therefore it must be said he had the mean- 
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Hess to apologise to his steward, and to 
hint tiiat he n as welcome to remain, if ho 
pleased, m his service. 

‘ Sii',’ replied Stafford, ‘ as you say you 
did not mean I was not fit to he trusted, 
w > n ere the wc^sthatneither I deserved, 

d put up ^^itli, 1 am satisfied. 1 
ipy to with you, provided 
holtUo speak to you on another 
ijKjpbe,whether you would 
..!) 'ons to my thinking of poor 

4.I0S ’ife?’ . 

‘ Oi^ I,’ i?aid Sir Hyacinth, 

comman manceAvitliapromp" 


titude Avh 

plain English- 
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were not fit for me.’ 

‘ Is the re no other object in the w n hl'but 
Rose Gray ? And why should you imagine 
I think she is not fit foi a on?' ciicd Sii . 



ROsaX-VA. 


' 14a 

Hyacinth, laughing-. ‘ As to the praises I 
bestowed on her, the day 1 went to Rosanna, 
r'hey were electioneeiing coniprmient.s ; no¬ 
thing more.’ 

Satislied, and more than satisfied, by this 
explanation, and by the condt'Scensi«n with 
which it was gi\cn, Shifford’s aftection for 
his master returned with all its wonted force; 
and he rosmned his former occupations, 
about the house, with redoubled activity, 
lie. waited only till hi.s master could spai\ 
him, for a day, to g(i to llo‘ anna, and make 
his proposal for Rose. Iter behaviour, con¬ 
cerning the ball, convinced him that his 
mother's prejudices against Irishwomen 
were ill-founded. Whilst his mind was in 
this state, his master one morning sent for 
him, an told him that it was absolutely 
necessarv he slrould go to a neighbouring 
county, to .«omc persons wlio were free- 
holder.s, and whose votes might turn the 
clectior. The business would only occu])y 
a few daj s. Sir Hyacinth said; and Stafford 
willingly undertook it. 

The gentlemen, to %vhom Sfaflbrd had 
lettets, were not at home; and he was dc- 
> tainetl above a fortniglit. When he rc- 

VOI,. II. )l 
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turned, lie took a ro.ul wliich led bv Ro¬ 
sanna, tluil he might, at lca^^ have tlie {dea- 
snre of .seeing Hose for a few mi mites: but, 
when lie called at the cottage, to his utter 


.surprise, lie W’, I admittance. Being 
natuvaRy o^ nper, and not defi¬ 
cient in prii npulsc was to turn 

his horsi's h’ p off: but, check¬ 
ing hisemoti ined not to leav<> 

the place till ^ cjvci the cause 

of tliis ('iiaiigc' Heconsidcied 

that uoneof tlu rmerly treated 

him w ith cajnii : it was there¬ 
fore improbable uldenly alter 

their conduct tow" iss they had 

reason to believe tJ' some .suffi¬ 
cient cause. lie u ,tcly to a 

held w'hcrchesaw so at w oik. 

Farmer (iray was \ Stafford 

leaped from his horse, ^ in air of 

friendly honesty, hold o saying, 

* I can’t believe you mcJk me: 

tell me what is the reason 1 am not to be 
let into your house, my good friend ? ’ 

(iray leaned upon his stick, and, after 
looking at him for a moment, rejilied, ‘ We 
have been too iiasty, I see: wc have had no 
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cause of quarrel with you, Stalibrh : you 
‘epiild never look at me with iJiat hoiiC'.!, 
countenance, if you had any hand in tins 
l)U-,ii!es'i.’ 

‘ W'hat luisiiiess ?' cried Stafford. 

‘ Walk home witlime, out of tlie heannc 
of these people, and you sliall ki;ow ’ 

As they walked towards the cottage, (iray 
took out his great leather pocket-book, and 
.•jcarclu'd for a letter. ‘ Pray, Malford,’ 
saitl lu>, ‘ did ymu, about ten <ia\ s ago, send 
my gir! a melon ? ’ 

‘ Ves ; one of my own raising. T !t ‘’t it 
with the g-ardener, to be .scut to her wiih. mv 
best respects and services; and a inc.'tsagc 
iiitimaling- to say that I was sorry Jiuister's 
i)U.sines.s required I should take a juurj.ev, 
and could not see her for a few dav.^, or 
.sonietliing that way.’ 

‘ No such message came; only your .sc r- 
vices, the melon, and this note. J dccknc,' 
contimied Ciray, looking at Stafford whilst 
he read the letter, ‘ he turns as pale as 
mv \\ ife h( r.self did, v;hcn I slunved it t<» 
her!' 

Staiford iiuieed grew pale ^^’it]l anger. It 
*was a billet-doux from In’s liuistci to Rose, 
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which Sir IlyaciutJi entreated might be 
kept secret, promising to make her fortune ' 
and many her well, if slie would only 
liavc compassion upon a man who adored 
and was dying for her, &c. 

‘ I will never see my master again,' ex¬ 
claimed Stafford. ‘ I could not see him 
w'ithout the danger of doing something that 
I might not forgive nyself. lie a gentle¬ 
man ! He a gentleman! I ’ll gallop oft' and 
leave his letters, and his horse, with some 
of his people. I ’ll never see him again. 
If he does not pay me a farthing of my 
seven years’ wages, I don't care; I will 
not sleep in his house another night. He 
a gentleman! ’ 

I'anner Gray was delighted by Staftbrd's 
generous imliguation; which appeared the 
more striking as Stafford’s manner w^as 
usually sober, and remarkably civil. 

All this happened nt two o'clock in the 
afternoon; anti the evening of the same 
tlay he returned to Hosanna. Hose was 
sitting at work, in tUe seat of the cottage 
w'indow'. When she saw him at the little 
white gate, her'colour gave notice to her 
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brothcfs who was coming, and they ran out 
to meet him. 

‘ You ought to shut your doors against 
me now, instead of running out to meet 
me,’ said he; ‘ for I am not clear that I 
have a farthing in the world, except what 
is in this portmanteau. I have been fool 
enough to leave all I have earned in the 
hands of a gentleman, who can give me only 
his bond for my wages. But I am glad 1 
am out of his house, at any rate.’ 

‘ And I am glad you are in mine,’ said 
farmer Gray, receiving him with a warmth 
of hospitality, which brought tears ol‘ gra¬ 
titude into Stafford’s eyes. Rose smiled 
upon her father, aud said nothing, but set 
uiiVi his arm chair, and was very busy ar¬ 
ranging the tea-tublo. -Mrs. Gray beckoned 
to her guest, arid made him sit down beside 
her; telling him he should liavc as gootl 
tea, at Rosanna, as ever he had in War- 
w ickshirc ‘ aud out of Staffordshire ware, 
too,’ saitl she, taking her best Wedg¬ 
wood teacups and saucers out of a cup¬ 
board. 

Robin, who was naturally gay aud fond 
of rallying his friends, could not forbear 
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iiflt'Ctiitg to cxj)rt\ss hi,s surprise at Staflorcr,-. 
prcit-rring aii iri.ihvv oiuaJi, of all wouicii iu 
the world. ‘Are you quite sure, Stalfoid,’ 
said lie, ‘ that you arc wot mistaken? Are 
)Ou sure iny sister has not wing.s on her 
shoul(ier.s ? ’ 

‘ Have you done wow, Robin? ’ ,suid his 
(u.other;. V. ho saw that Stafford was a good 
deal ah;!.-,ht'd, and had no answer ready. 
* It’ Mi-. Stafford liad a prejudice against us 
Irisli, so much the more honourable for my 
Hose to ha^e conquered it;, and, as to 
\\ iugs, they would have been no shame to 
us natives, suj>posing wc had them; aud of 
course'it was no affront to attribute them 
t£» 115 , Have not the angels themselves 
wings.'' 

A timely joke is, sometimes, ,a real bless¬ 
ing; aud so Stafford felt it, at this iustaut: 
his bashfuluess vanished by degrees, and 
Robin rallied him no more. ‘I had no idea,’ 
said he, ‘ how easy it is to put an English¬ 
man out of countenance, in the company 
ofh is mistress.’ 

'll; is was a most happy evening at Ro- 
■saima. After Rose letiicd, wdiich she soon 
did to sec after the household affairs, her 
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fatlicr spoke ui the kindest manner to Staf¬ 
ford. ‘ Air. Staflbi'd,’ said he, ‘ if you tell 
me tluil you are able to maintain my oirl iii 
the way of lire she is now, you shall ha\e 
her: this, in my opinion, and in hcis, 
is the hapjiicst way of life, lor th(/se who 
lla^'e been bred to it. 1 would rather see 
Rose matched to auhonest industrious good- 
humoured man, like yourself, whoiu slie 
can love, than see her the wife of a jiiaii as 
grand as Sir Ilyacintjt O’liiien. for, to 
the best of m 3 ' opiiiion, it is not the being 
born to a great estate that can juakc a man 
content, or ,even ricli: I think m 3 'seif a 
richer man this minute than Sir Hyacinth; 
for I owe no man any thing, am my own 
master, and can give a little mutter both to 
child and stranger. But your head is very 
naturally running upon Rose, and not upon 
my moralizing. All I have to say is, win 
her and wear her.; and, as to the rest, even 
if Sir Hyacinth never pa 3 fs you 3 0 ur owm, 
tl)at shall notstop your wedding. M 3 ’ sons 
are good lads, and vou and Rose shall never 
want, whilst llio mill of llosamia is go¬ 
ing.' 

I'his genero.sit}' quite; o\crpowered Staf- 
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Ford. Generosity is one of the character¬ 
istics of the Irish. It not only touched but 
surprised the Englishman; who, amongst 
the same rank of his own countrymen, had 
.been accustomed to strict lioncsty in their 
rlcalings, but seldom to this warmth of 
li iendsliip, and forgetfulness of all selfish 
cousideratious. It was some minutes be¬ 
fore he coultl articulate a syllabic; but, after 
sliaking liis intended father-in-law’s hand, 
witli that violeiic'c which expresses so much 
to English feelings, he said, ‘ I thank you, 
heartily ; and, if I live to the age of Me- 
thusalcin, shall never forget this. A friend 
in need is a friend indeed. But I will not 
live upon yours or your good sous’earnings; 
that would not be fair dealing, or like what 
I ‘ve been bred up to think haiidsomc. It is 
a sad thing for me that this master of mine 
can give me nothing, for my seven 3’ears’ 
service, but this scrap of paper: (taking- 
out of his pocketbook a bond of Sir Hy¬ 
acinth’s.) But niy mother, tliough she has 
her prejudices, and is very still about them, 
being an elderly v ('man, and never going 
out ol I'.nglaiul, or I'vcu beyond the parish 
in vlucli sh<' u’us born, yt .slie is kin<l 
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hearted; and I cannot think will refuse to 
help me, or thatshe will cross me in marriage, 
Vvhen she knows the thing is determined; 
so I shall Avrite to her before I .sleep, and 
wish I could but enclose in the cover of my 
letter the picture ot‘ Rose, which would be 
better than all I could sa^. Rut no jucture 
would do her justice. T do n’t mean a com¬ 
pliment, like them Sir Hyacinth paitl to her 
face; but only the plain truth. I mean that 
a picture could never make my mother un¬ 
derstand how good, and sweet icmpeied, 
and modest. Rose is. IMotlua- has a world 
of prejudices; but she is a good woman, 
and will prove herself so to me, I make no 
doubt.’ 

Stafford wrote to his mother a long letter, 
and received, in a fortnight after^vards, this 
short answer: 

“ Son George, I warned you not to fall 
in love with an Irishwoman, to which 1 told 
you I could never give my consent. 

“ As you bake, «o you must brewv. Y'our 
sister Dolly is marrying too, and setting 
up a shop in Warwick, by my advice and 
consent: all the money I can spare I must 
give, as in reason, to her w ho is a dutiful 
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child; and mean, witli her and grandchild¬ 
ren, if God please, to pass my latter days, 
as fitting, in this parish of Little Souchy, 
in Old England, where I was born and bred. 
Wishing you may not repent, or starve, 
or so forth, -which please to let me kno-w, 
“ 1 am your affectionate mother, 

“ DoinrrHY STAi’Fonn.*’ 

All Stafford’s hopes were confounded by 
this letter; he put it into farmer Gray’s 
iiands, without saying a word; then drew 
his chair away from Rose, hid his face in 
his hands, apd never spoke or heard one- 
woid that was saying round about him for 
full half an hour; till, at last, he was roused 
by his friend Robin, who, clapping him on 
his back, said, ‘ Come, Stafford, English 
• pride won’t do with us; this is all to punish 
you for refusing to share and share alike 
with us in the mill of Rosanna, Avhich is 
what you must and shall do now, for Rose’s 
sake, if not for oiirs or^our own. Come, 
say done.’ 

Staflbrd could not help being moved. 
All the family, except Rose, joined in these 
generous entreaties; and her silence said 
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even more than their words. Dinner Avas 
outlie table heforelhi') amicable contest was 
'settled. Dinner! Yes dinner. In the midst 
of the most sentimental scenes, jieojile innst 
sometimes go to dinner ; and, on the most 
iinjiorlaut and critical days .of life, dinner 
comes upon the table as usual. It is not 
said, I giant, that Slafl’ord ate as nuieh as 
usual this day. Robin insisted ujion his 
drinking atoast with him, iA Irish ale; which 
was, “ Rose dray, and Rosanna-mill." 

The glass was just filled, and the toast 
pionounced, when in came one of Cray’s 
workmen, in an indescribable perspiration 
and rage. 

‘ nlaster Robin, Waster John! Master, 
critd lie, ‘ we are all ruiiu d! The mill and 
all—’ 

‘ The mill!’ exclaimed every body, s.tait- 
ing up. 

‘ Ay, the mill; it's all over Avith it, and 
with us: not a tufu more will Rosanna-mili? 
ever take for me .or you ; not a turn,’ con¬ 
tinued he, wiping his forehead with his arm, 
and hiding by the same motion his eyes, 
which ran over with tears. 

‘ It’.sail that thief Hopkins's doing. May 
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every guiuca he touches, and every shil¬ 
ling-, and tester, and penny itself, blister his 
lingers, from this day forward and for ever 
more.’ 

‘ But what has he done to the mill r ’ 

‘ May every guitica, shilling, tester, and 
penny he looks upon, from this day forth 
for evermore, be a blight to his eyes, and a 
canker to his heart! But I can’t wish him 
a worse canker than what he has there al¬ 
ready. Yes, he has the canker at heart! Is 
net he eaten up with envy? as all who look 
at him may read in that evil eye. Bad luck 
to tlie hour when it fixed on the mill of 
Hosanna! ’ 

‘ But what has he done to the mill? Take 
it patiently, and tell us quietly,’ said far¬ 
mer Gray, ‘ and do not curse the man any 
more.’ '■ 

‘ Not curse the man! Take it quietly* 
master! Is it time to take it quietly, w'hen 
he is at this present minute carrying olF 
every drop of JSvater from our mill-course ? 
.so he is, the Villain! ’ 

At these words, Stafford seized his oak 
stick, and sprang towards the door. Robin 
and John.eagerly followed; but, as they 



ROSANNA, 


157 

passed their fatlicr, lie laid a hand on each, 
and called to Stafford to stop. At his rer 
spcctcil voice they all paused. ‘ My cliild- 
ren,’ said he, ‘ what are you going to do ? 
No violence. No violence. You shall have 
justice, boys, depend upon it; we will not 
let ourselves be oppressed. If Mr. Hop¬ 
kins were ten times as gi-eat, and twenty 
times as tyrannical as he is, we shall have 
justice; the laws will reach him: but we 
must take care and do nothing in anger. 
Therefore, I charge you, let me speak to 
him, and do you keep your tempers what¬ 
ever passes. May be, all this is only a 
mistake: perhaps Mr. Hopkins is only 
making drains for his own meadow; or, 
may be, is going to flood it, and does not 
know, till we tell him, that lie is emptying 
our water-course.’ 

‘ He can’t but know it! He can’t but 
know it! He’s ’cute enough, and too cute,’ 
muttered Paddy, as he led the way to the 
mill. Stafford and die two brothers fol¬ 
lowed their father respectfully; admiring 
his moderation, and resolving to imitate it 
if they possibly could. 

Mr. Hopkins was stationed cautiously on 
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the boundary of his own land. ‘ There he 

is, mounted on the back of the ditch, enjoy¬ 
ing the mischief all he can ! ’ cried Paddy. 
‘ And hark! He is whistling, whilst our 
stream is running away from us. May I 
never cross myself again, if I would not, 
rather than tlic best shirt ever I had to 
my back, push him into the mud, as he de¬ 
serves, this very inimite! And, if it wasn’t 
for my master here, it’s wliat I’d do, before 
I drew breath again.’ 

I’anncr Gray restrained Paddy’s indigna¬ 
tion wirli some dilTicnlty; and, advancing 
calmly towards Mr. Hopkins, he remcm- 
strated with hinr in a mild tone. ‘ Surel}-, 
Mr. Hopkins,’ said he, ‘ you cannot mean 
to do us such an injury as to stopour mill?’ 

‘ I have not laid a finger on jmur mill,’ 
replied Hopkins, with a malicious smile. 

‘ If your man there/ pointing to Paddy, 
‘ could prove my having laid a linger upon 

it, you might have your action of trespass; 
but I am no trespasser; I stand on my own 
land, and have a right to water my own 
meadow; and moreover have witnesses to 
prove that, for ten years last past, whilst the 
mill of Rosanna was in Simon G’Dougher- 
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ty’s liaiuls, the M’atcr-course was never full, 
and the mill was in disuse. The stream 
runs ag:ainstyou now, and so does the law, 
gentlemen. I have the best .counsel’s opi¬ 
nion in Ireland to back me. Take your 
lemtdy, when and where you can find it. 
(lood morning to you.’ 

Without listening to one word jnoic, Mr. 
Hopkins hastily withdrew; for he had no 
small apprehensions that Paddy, wiiosc 
threats he liarl overheard, and whose eyes 
sparkled with rage, might execute upon him 
that sj)eeies of prompt justice which no 
quibbling can evade. 

‘ Do not be disheartened, my <lear boys,’ 
said farmer Hray to liis S'.us; Avho were 
watching, with mournful caniestness, the 
slackened motion of tiieir water-wheel. 
‘Saddle my hmse for me, Joini, and get 
yoiuAsclvcs I'eafly, both of you, to come with 
me to Counsellor Molyneux.’ 

‘ Oh! father,’ said John, ‘there is no use 
in going to him ; for he is.one of the can¬ 
didates, you know, and Mrniopkius has a 
great many votes.’ 

‘No matter f*)r that,’'said Gray: ‘Mr 
Molyneux will do justice; that is my opi- 
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iiion of him. If he was another sort of man, 
I would not trouble myself to go near him, 
nor stoop to ask his advice; but ni}' opinion 
of him is, that he is above doing a dirty ac¬ 
tion, for votes or any thing else; and I am 
convinced his own interest will not weigh a 
grain of dust in the balance, against justice. 
Saddle the horses, boys.’ 

His sons saddled the horses; and all the 
way the farmer was riding, he continued try¬ 
ing to keep up the spirits of his sons, by 
assurances, that, if Counsellor Molyneux 
would take their affair in hand, there would 
be an end of all difficulty. 

‘ He is not one of those justices of the 
peace,’ continued he, ‘who will huddle 
half a dozen poor fellows into jail without 
law or equity. He is not a man who goes 
into parliament, saying one thing, and who 
comes out saying another. He is not, like 
our friend. Sir Hyacinth O'Brien, forced 
to sell tongue, and brains, and conscience, 
to keep his head above water. In short, he 
is a man who dares to be the same, and can 
moreover afford to be the same, at election 
time as at any other time; for which reason, 
I dare to go to him now in this our distress, 
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although I have to complain of a man who 
has forty-six votes, Avhich is the number, 
they say, Mr. Hopkins can command.’ 

Whilst farmer Gray was thus pronounc¬ 
ing a paxiegyric on Counsellor Molyneux, 
for the comfort of John and Robin, Stafford 
was trying to console Rose and her mother; 
who were struck with sorrow and dismay, 
at the news of the mill’s being stopped. 
Stafford had himself almost as much need 
of consolation as they; for he foresaw it 
was impossible he should, at present, be 
united to his dear Rose. All that her ge¬ 
nerous brothers had to offer was a share in 
the mill. The father had his farm, but this 
must serve for the support of the whole 
family; and how could Stafford become a 
burden' fo tlicrn,"ii6W tliat they wouhl be 
poor, when he could not bring himself to 
be dependant upon them, even when they 
were, comparatively speaking, rich? 


CUAPTEll V. 

With anxious licaits the little party at 
the cottage expected the return of the father 
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and his sons. Rose sat at the window, 
w'atcliing for them: her motlier laid down 
her knitting, and sighed ; and Staflbrd was 
.silent, for he had exhausted all his conso¬ 
latory eloquence, and saw and felt it had 
no effect. 

‘Here they come! But they ride so 
slow, that I am sure they bring us no good 
news.’ 

No; there was not any good news. Coun¬ 
sellor Molyneux had indeed behaved as well 
as man could do; he had declared that he 
would undertake to manag-e and.pfcad their 
cau^e in any court of justice on earth; and 
iiad expressed the strongest indignation 
against the villany of Hopkins;'but, at the 
same time, be bad feirly told the Grays that 
this litigious man, if ^hey commenced a 
suit, might ruin them, by law, before they 
could recover their rights. 

‘ So wc may go to bed this night melan¬ 
choly enough,’ said Robin; ‘ with the cer¬ 
tainty tl\at our mill is stopped, and that we 
have a long lawsuit to go tlirougb, before 
wo can see it goin g again—if ever wc do.’ 

Rose and Staflord looked at one another, 
and sighed. 
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'We had better not go to law, to lo@e 

• the little wo have left, at any rate,’ said 

Gray. 

‘ Wife, I am determined my boys shall 
havejusticc,' said tlie father firmly. ‘ I am 
not fond of law, God knows ; I never had 
a lawsuit in my life; nobody dreads such 
things more than I do; but I dread nothing, 
in defence of my sons and justice. Wliilst 
1 have a penny left in the world, I'll spend 
it to obtain them justice- The laboui- of 
their lives shall not be in vain; they shall 
not be robbed of all they have; they shall 
not be trampled upon by any one living, let 
him be ever so rich, or ever so litigious. 
1 fear neither his money nor his quirks of 
law. plain sense is th.e sanse, for him and 
forme; ami justice my boy.s shall have. 
Mr. Molyueux will plead our cause him¬ 
self—I desire no more. If wc fail and arc 

* 

ruined, our ruin be upon the head of him 
who works it. 1 shall die content, when I 
have done all I can to obtain justice for my 
children.’ As soon a.s the facts were kitown 
everybody in the neighbourhood fcltextrcinc 
indignatioji against Hopkins; and alijoiaed 
in ])itying the two brothers, and applauding 
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the spirit of their father. There was not 
an individual who did not wish that Hop-' 
kins might be punislicd; but he had been en¬ 
gaged in so many lawsuits, and had been so 
successful in screening himself from justice, 
and in ruining his opponents, that every 
body feared the Grays, though they were so 
much in the right, would never be able to 
make this appear, according to the forms of 
law: many, therefore, advised tliat it might 
not be brought to trial; but fanner Gray 
persisted, and Counsellor Molyneux stea¬ 
dily abided by his word, and declared lie 
would plead the cause himself. 

Mr. Hopkins sent the Counsellor a pri¬ 
vate hint,thatif hedirectly or indirectly pro¬ 
tected the Gia> 3, lie must give up all liepcs 
of the forty-six votes which, as the couuty 
was now nearly balanced, must turn the 
election. Mr. Molyneux paid no attention 
to this hint; but, the very day on which he 
received it, visited farmei Gray in his cot¬ 
tage, walked with him to liosanna-mill, and 
settierl how the suit sliould be carried on. 

Hopkins swore he would spare iio ex¬ 
pense to humble the pride both of the 
Grays and their protector : an uaexjiected 
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circumstance, however, occurred. It had 
often been prophesied by Sir. Molyneux, 
who knew the species of bargains whiclf 
Hopkins drove, with all manner of people 
by whose distresses he could make money, 
tliat he would sooner or later overshoot his 
mark; as cunning persons often do. Mr. 
Molyneux predicted that, amongst the med¬ 
ley of his fraudulent purchases, he would at 
length be the dupe of some unsound title; 
and that, amongst the multitudes whom he 
ruined, he would at last meet witli some 
one who would ruin him. The person who 
was the means of accomplishing this pro¬ 
phecy was indeed the.last that would have 
been guessed—soft Simon O’Dougherty I 
Iji dealing with him, Mr. Hopkins, who 
thoroughly despised indolent honesty, w'as 
quite oif his guard ; and, in truth, poor 
Simon had no design to cheat him; but it 
happened that the lease, which he made 
over to Hopkins, as his title to the field 
that he ^old, was a lease renewable forever; 
with a strict clause, binding the lessee to 
renew, within a certain time nftct the failure 
of each life, under penalty of forfeiting the 
lease. From the natural laziness of easy 
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Simou, he had neglected to renew, and had 
even forgotten that the life vras dropped : 
he assigned his lease over a bottle to Mr. 
Hopkins ; who seized it with avidity, lest 
he should lose the lucky moment to con¬ 
clude a bargain in which, he thought, he 
liad 2^ once overreached Simon, and had 
flccun’d to himself the means of wreaking 
his \ cngeanec upon the Grays. This lease 
was of tiie field adjoining to Hosanna-mill; 
and, by the testimony of some old j)Cople 
in the neighbourhood, he fancied he coidd 
prove that this meadow was anciently llood- 
cd, and that the mill-eoiirse had gone into 
disuse. In all his subsequent operations, 
he had carefully kept himself, as he thought, 
upon his own lands; but, now that a suit 
against hiin was instituted, it was necessary 
to look to his own title, intOAvhich he knew 
Mr. Molyneux M'ould examine. 

Upon reading over the lease assigned to 
liim by Simon, he noticed the strict clause, 
bniding’the tenant to renew within a cer¬ 
tain time. A qualm came over him! He was 
astonished at himself for not having more 
carefully perused the lease, before he con¬ 
cluded the bargain. Had it been with any 
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one blit soft Simon, this could not have 
^happened. He hastened in search of Simon 
with the utmost anxiety, to inquire whether 
all the lives were in being. Simon at first 
said he had such a mist over his memory 
that he could not exactly recollect who the 
lives were; but, at last, he made out that 
one ot‘ them had been dead beyond the time 
for renewal. The gentleman, his landlord, 
he said was in Dublin; and he had neglect¬ 
ed, sure enough, to write to him from post 
to post. 

The rage of Mr. Hopkins was e.xcessiyc : 
he grew white with anger! Easy Simon 
yawned, and begged him not to take the 
thing so to heart: ‘for, after all,’said he, 
‘ you know the loss must be mine. 1 can't 
make good the sale of this field to you, as 
I have lost it by my own carelessness: but 
that’s nothing to you; for you knoiv, as 
well as 1 do, that, to make good the defi¬ 
ciency, you will, somehow or other, get a 
better piece of ground out of th<^ small 
remains of patrimony I have left, God 
help me.’ 

‘God help indeed!’ cried Hopkins, 
Vith a look and accent of mingled rage and 
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contempt. ‘ I tell you, man, tlic loss i« 
mine; and no other land you have, to sell 
or give, can make me any amends. I shall 
lose my lawsuit!’ 

‘ Wheugh! Wlieugh! Why so much 
the hcttcr. Where’s tlie use of having 
lawsuits. I'he loss of such bad things can 
never be great!’ 

‘ No trifling; pray,’ said Hopkins, with 
impatience, as he walked up and down the 
room, and repeatedly struck his tbre- 
head. 

‘Ho! ho! ho! I begin to compichend. 
I know whereabouts you are, now,’ ciied 
Simon. ‘ Is nf)t it the Gra^s you are think¬ 
ing of? Ay, that’s the suit you are tidking 
about. But now', Mr. Hopkins, you ought 
to rejoice, as I do, instead of grieving, that 
it is out of your power to liiin that family; 
for, in truth, they are good people, and 
have the voice of the country with tlrcju 
against you; and, if you were to win your 
suit twenty times over, that would still be 
the same. You would never be able to show 
your face; and, for my own part, iii} con¬ 
science would never forgi^'e me for being 
instrumental, unknown! to myself in giving 
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j'Ou the power to do tliis niiachiijf. And, 
after all, what put it into yoi«r liead to stojji 
Rosaniia-mill, wlien its going gave you uo 
trouble in life?’ 

Hopkins; who had not li.sicne<l to one 
syllable Simon was saying, at tliis instant 
suddenly stopped W|l|kmg{ and, in a soft 
insinuating voic^ addressaii him in these 
words: 

‘ Mr. O’Douglierty, you know I have a 
great regard for you.’ % 

‘ May be so,’ said Simon; ‘though that 
is moie than I ever knew you to have for 
any body.’ 

‘ Pray i>e serious. I tell y on I havt, and 
will prove it.’ 

‘ That is more and wore surprising, Mr. 
Hopkins.’ 

‘ And whieh is more surprising still, I 
will make your fortune, if you will do a 
trifling kindness for we.’ 

‘ Any thing in nature, that won’t give me 
an unreasonable deal of trouble.’ 

‘ (Jh, this will give you no sort of troubk,’ 
said Hopkins. ‘ I will get you, before this 
day sennight, that place in the revenue, 
that you have been wisliing foi so long, and 

VOL. XI. i 
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tliat Sir Hyacinth O’Brien will never get 
for you. I say I will ensure it tp you 
under niy haird, this minute, if you will do 
what I want of you.’ 

‘ To be sure I will, if it’s no trouble. 
What is it?’ 

‘ Only just,’ said Hopkins, hesitating; 

* only just—You must remember—you 
cannot but recollect that you wrote to your 
landlord, to offer to renew ? ’ 

‘ I remember to recollect no such thing,’ 
said Simon, .surprised. 

‘ Yes, yes,’ said Hopkins ; ‘ but he gave 
you no answer, you know.’ 

‘ But, I tell you, I never wrote to him at 
all.’ 

‘ Pshaw! You have a had memory, Si¬ 
mon ; andyour letter mighthavemiscarried. 
There's nothing simpler than that; nothing 
more easily said.’ 

‘ If it were but true,’ said Simon. 

* True or not, it may be said, you know.* 

‘ Not by Simon O’Dougherty, Mr. Hop 
kins.’ 

‘ Look, you, Mr. O'Dougherty, I have a 
great regard for you,’ continued Hopkins, 
holdiiig him fast, and pioducing a pocket- 
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Ibook full of bank notes- I must, thought 
he, come up to this scoundi-el’s price, for 
he has me now. He is more knave than 
fool, I sec. ‘ Let us understand one an¬ 
other, my good friend Simon. Name your 
sum, and make me but a short affidavit, 
purporting that you did apply for this re¬ 
newal, and you have your place in the 
revenue snug besides.’ 

‘ You don't know whom j’ou arc speaking 
to, Mr. Hopkins,’ said Simon, looking over 
liis shoulder, with cool and easy contempt. 
‘ The O’Douffhertvs arc not accustomed to 

O V 

perjuring themselves; and it’s a trouble I 
would not take for any man, if he were my 
own father even; no, not for all the places 
in the revenue that ever were created, nor 
for all the bank notes ever you cheated 
mankind out of, Mr. Hopkins, into the 
bargain. No offence. I never talked of 
cheating, till you named perjury to me; 
for which I do not kick you down .stairs, 
in the first place, because there are no stairs, 
I believe, to my house; next, because, if. 
there were ever so many, it would be be¬ 
neath me to make use of them upon any 
such occasion; and, lastly, it would be 
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quite too much trouble. Now we Compre- 

henA one another, perfectly, I hope,' Mr. 

Hopkins.’ 

Cursing himself, and overwhelmed with 
confusion, Mr, Hopkins withdrew. Proud 
of himself, and having a story to tell, Simon 
O’Dougherty hastened to Rosanna, to relate 
all that had happened to the Grays, and to 
congratulate them, as he said, upon his own 
carelessness. 

The joy with which they listened to Si¬ 
mon's story was great; and in proportion to 
the anxiety they had suffered. In less than 
half an hour’s time, they received a mean 
supplicating letter from Hopkins, entreat¬ 
ing they would not ruinhis reputation, and 
all his prospects in life, by divulging what 
had passed : and promising that the mill- 
stream of Rosanna should be retunied to 
its proper- channel, without any expense to 
them, and that he would make a suitable 
compensation in money, if they would bind 
themselves to secrecy. 

It will easily be guessed that tliey rejected 
all his offers with disdain: the whole affair 
was told by them to Mr. Molyneux ; and 
the next day all the neighbourhood knew it, 
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and triumphed in the detection of a villain, 
who had long been the oppressor of the 
poor. The neighbours all joined in restor¬ 
ing tire water to the mill-course; and when 
Rosanna-iniil was once more at work, the 
village houses were illuminated, and even 
the children showed their sympathy for the 
family of the Grays, by huge bonfires and 
loud huzzas. 

Simon O’Daugherty’s landlord was so 
much pleased, by the honesty he had shown 
in tliis affair, that he renewed the lease of 
the meadow, instead of insisting upon the 
I’orfeiturc; and farmer Gray delighted poor 
Simon still more, by promising to overlook 
for him the management of the land, which 
still remained in liis possession. 

In the mean time, Mr. Hopkins, who 
could not go out of his own house without 
being insulted, or without fearing to be in¬ 
sulted, prepared to quit tlie country. ‘ But, 
before 1 go,’ said he, ‘ 1 shall have the 
pleasure and triumph, at least, of making 
Mr. Alolyneux lose his election.’ 

The Giays feared Mr. Molyneux would 
indeed be a sufferer for the generous pro¬ 
tection he had afforded tlicm in their dis- 
i3 
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tress. The votes were nearly balanced in 
the county; and the forty-six votes which 
Hopkins could command would decide the 
contest, Tlaere arc often in real life in¬ 
stances of what is called poetical justice. 
The day before the election, Sir Hyacinth 
was arrested at the suit of Stafford j who 
ehosc his opportunity so Avell, that the she¬ 
riff’ though he was a fast I’rieutl of the ba¬ 
ronet’s, could not refuse to do his duty. 
The sheriff'had such a number of writs im¬ 
mediately put into his hands, that bail could 
not be found; and Mr. Molyneux was 
elected without opposition. 

But, let us return, from the misery of 
arrests and elections, to peace, ir^ustry, 
family union and love, in the happy cot¬ 
tage of Hosanna. . No obstacles now pre¬ 
vented the marriage of Stafford and Rose; 
it was celebrated with every simple deifion- 
stratiou of rural felicity. The bride had 
the blessings of licr fond father and mother, 
the congratulations of her beloved brothers, 
and the applause of her own heart. Are not 
these better things than even forty fine wed¬ 
ding gowns; or a coach of Leader’s best 
workmanship ? Rose thought so, and her 
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future life proved she M^as not much mis¬ 
taken. Stafford some time after his mar¬ 
riage took his wife to England, to sec his 
mother, who was soon reconciled to him 
and her Irish daughter-in-law, whose gentle 
manners and willing obedience overcame 
her unreasonable dislike. Old Mrs. Staf¬ 
ford declared to her son, when he was re¬ 
turning, that she had so far got the better 
of what he called her prejudices, that, if she 
could but travel to Ireland without crossing 
the sea, she verily believed she would go 
and spend a year with him and the Grays 
at Rosmna.* 

Fib. 1802. 


• Having heard, fiom good judges, that the language 
used by Farmer Gray in this story appears superior to 
his condition, we insert a letter which we lately received 
from him ; matter, manner, and orthography hts <mu. 

“ To R. L. Edgewoi.iu, Esq, 

“ lIoN. Sir, 

“ I have read your valuable present witli care, so Ini' 
.ilso the whole family ; its dc'isii is cxcelent, it breaths 
forth a spirit of virtue and industry and in a word all 
the so.i.il Mrtaes which constuute human happiness— 
Its oliicr. charactcis aic admnably adapted to expose 

1 4 
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vice in all its' hideous forms, and gives us a view of those 
t-anefull principles which terminate in certain misery and •, 
proves beyond a doubt that many of mankind arc the ^ 
atitliors of their own calamities and frequently involve 
others in the same or similar unhappy circumstances— 

“ Thrice hajipy are they who in aflluence endeavour 
thus to amend the morals of mankind, it ’$ they only 
who enjoy true felicity—their example and their pre- 
cq»ts have a powerfull influence on all around them and 
never fails to excite a virtuous emulation, except, among 
the utterly abandon’d and profligate— 

“ On the contrary, families in elevated situations of 
life who devote tlieir time to dissii>ation and its sensual 
allurements are the pest of society—the vices and crimes 
of the great are frequently imitated by the low'er ranks 
—they all die, and no memorial left behind but that of 
folly and an ill-spent life - 

“ May tliat life of virtue so strongly recommended 
be long the shining ornament of you and J{»ur family 
and its end be rewarded with a crown of eternal happi¬ 
ness, which is tlie joint wish of the family of— 

“Farm&b Gray.” 

‘•July 1st, ISOi.” 
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MURAD THE UNLUCKY. 


CHAPTER I. 

It is well knoAvn that the Grand Seignior 
amuses himself by going at night, in dis¬ 
guise, through the streets of Constantino¬ 
ple ; ‘as the Caliph, Haroun Alraschid, used 
formerly to do in Bagdad. 

One moonlight night, accompanied by 
his grand vizier, he traversed several of the 
principal streets of the city, without seeing 
any thing remarkable. At length, as they 
were passing a rope-maker’s, the Sultan re¬ 
collected the Arabian story of Cogia-IIassan 
Alhabal, the rope-maker, and his two friends, 
Saad and Saadi, who differed so much in 
their opinion concerning the influence of 
fortune over human affairs. 

‘ What is your opinion on this subject?’ 
said the Grand Seignior to his vizier. 

‘ I am inclined, please your majesty,’ 
replied the vizier, ‘ to think that success 
in the world depends more upon prudence 
than upon wliat is called luck, or fortune.’ 
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‘ And I,’ said the Sultan, * am persuaded 
that fortune does more for men than pru> 
dencc. Do you not every day hear 'of per¬ 
sons who are said to be fortunate, pr unfor¬ 
tunate? How'comes it that this opinion 
should prevail amongst men, if it be not 
justified by experience ? ’ 

‘ It is not for me to dispute with your 
majesty,’ replied the prudent vizier. 

‘ Speak your nund freely; I desire and 
command it,’ said the sultan. 

‘ Then I am of opinion,’ answered the 
vizier, ‘ that i)eople are often led to believe 
others fortunate, or unfortunate, merely 
because they only know the general outline 
of their histories; and are ignorant of the 
incidents and events in which they have 
shown prudence, or imprudence. I have 
heard, for instance, that there are at present, 
in this city, two men, who are remarkable 
for their good and bhd fortune: one is 
called Murad the Unlucky, and the other 
Saladin the Lucky. Now I am inclined to 
think, if we could hear their stories, wc 
should find that one is a prudent and the 
other an imprudent character.’ 
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‘ Where do these men live?’ intermpted 
the suiUn. ‘ I will hear their histories, 
from their own lips, before I sleep.’ 

‘ Murad the Unlucky lives in the next 
square,’ said the vizier. 

The sultan desired to go thither imme¬ 
diately., Scarcely had the}' entered the 
square, when they heard the cry of loud 
liiincutation.s. They followetl the sound 
till they came to a house, of which the 
door was open; and where there was a man 
teaiing his turban, and weeping bitterly. 
They asked tlie cause of Ids distress, and he 
pointed to the fragments of a china vase, 
which lay on the pavement at Ids door. 

‘ This seems undoubtedly to be beautiful 
china,’ said tlic sultan, taking up one of the 
broken piecesj ‘ but can the loss of a china 
vase be the cause of such violent grief and 
despair ? ’ 

‘ Ah, gentlcmenf said the owner of the 
vase, suspending his lamentations, and look¬ 
ing at the dress of the jji'ete tided merchants, 
' I see that you are strangers; you do not 
know how much cause I have for grief aud 
despair! You do not know that you are 
speaking to Murad the Unlucky! Were 
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you to hear all the unfortunate accidents 
that have happened to me, from the time I, 
was born till this instant, you would per¬ 
haps pity me, and acknowledge! have just 
cause for despair.’ 

Curiosity was strongly cxpressetl by the 
sultan ; and the hope of obtaining sympa¬ 
thy inclined Murad to gratify it, by the 
recital of his adventures. ‘ Gentlemen,’ 
said he, ‘ I scarcely dare invite you into the 
house of such an unlucky being as I aih; 
but, if you Avill venture to take a night's 
lodging under my roof, you shall hear at 
your leisure the story of my misfortunes.’ 

The sultan and the vizier excused them¬ 
selves from spending the night with Murad; 
saying that they were obliged to proceed 
to their klran, where they should be expect¬ 
ed by their companions : but they begged 
permission to repose themselves for half an 
hour in his house, and besought him to re¬ 
late the history of his life, if it would not 
renew his grief too much to recollect his 
misfortunes. 

Few men are so miserable as not to like 
to talk of their misfortunes, where they 
have, or where they think they have, any 
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chance of obtaining compassion. As soon 
as the pretendetl merchants were seatetl, 
Murad began his story in the following 
manner: 

‘ My father was a merchant of this city. 
The night before I was born, lie dreamed 
that I came into the world witli the head 
of a dog, and the tail of a dragon; and that, 
in haste to conceal my deformity, he rolled 
me up in a piece of linen, which unluckily 
proved to be the Grand Seignior's turban; 
who, enraged at his insolence in touching 
his turban, commanded tliat his head should 
be struck off. 

‘ My father wakened before he lost his 
head; but not before he had half lost his 
wits from the terror of his dream. Being 
a firm believer in predestination, he was 
persuaded that I should be the cause of 
some great evil to him; and he took an 
aversion to me even before I was born. He 
considered his dream as a warning, sent 
from above, and consequently determined 
to avoid the sight of me. He would not 
stay to see whether I should really be born 
with the head of a dog, and the tail of a 
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dragon; but he set out, the next nioiuiug, 

on a voyage to Aleppo. 

‘ He was absent for upwards of seven 
years; and, during that time, my education 
was totally neglected. One day, I in¬ 
quired, from niy mother, why I had been 
named Murad the Unlucky? She told mCj 
that this name was given to me in conse¬ 
quence of niy father’s dream ; but she add¬ 
ed that, perhaps, it might be forgotten, ii 
I proved fortunate in my future life. My 
nurse, a very old woman, who was present 
shook her liead, with a look which 1 ncvei 
shall forget, and w'hispcred to my mothci 
loud cuough for me to hear, “ Unlucky he 
was, and is, and ever will be. Those that 
are born to ill luck cannot help themselves; 
nor can any but the great prophet, Ma¬ 
homet himself, do any thing for them, ft 
is a folly for an unlucky person to strivt 
with their fate: it is better to yield to it 
at once,” 

‘ This speech made a terrible impression 
upon me, young as I then was; and every 
accident that happened to me afterwards 
confirmed my belief in my nurse’s pro- 
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gnostic. I was in my eighth year when my 
[father returned from abroad. The year 
'after he came home my brother Saladin was 
born, who was named Saladin the Lucky, 
because, the day he was born, a vessel, 
freighted with rich merchandise for my fa¬ 
ther, arrived safely in poa t. 

‘ I will not weary you with a relation of 
all the little instances of good fortune, by 
which my biother Saladin was distinguished, 
even during his childhood. As lie grew 
up, his success, in every thiug he undertook, 
was as remarkable as my ill luck, in all that 
I attempted. Fi om the time tlie rich vessel 
arrived, we lived in splendour; and the 
supposed prosperous state of my father’s 
affairs was, of course, attributed to the 
influence of my brother Saladin’s happy 
destiny. 

‘ Wiien Saladin was about twenty, my 
father was taken dungeixnisly ill; and, as 
he felt that he should not recover, he sent 
for my brother to the side of his bed, and, 
to his great surprise, informed him that the 
inaguificeiice, in which we had lived, had 
exhausted all his wealth; that his affairs 
were in the greatest disorder; for, having 
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trusted to the hope of contihtial success, 
he had embarked in projects beyond his 
powers. • - . 

‘ The sequel was, he had nothing remain¬ 
ing, to leave to his children, but two large 
china vases, remarkable for their beauty, 
butstill more valuable on account of certain 
verses, inscribed upon them in an unknown 
character, which w^ere supposed to operate 
as a talisman, or charm, in favour of their 
possessors. 

‘ Both these vases my father bequeathed 
to my brother Saladin ; declaring he could 
not venture to leave either of them to me, 
because I was so unlucky that I should in¬ 
evitably break it. After his death, how¬ 
ever, my brother Saladin, who was blessed 
with a generous temper, gave me my choice 
of the two vases; and endeavoured to raise 
my spirits, by repeating, frequently, that 
he had no faith either in good fortune or ill 
fortune. 

‘ I could not be of his opinion; tliough 
I felt and acknOAvledgcd his kindness, in 
trying to persuade me out of my settled me¬ 
lancholy. I knew' it was in vain for me to 
exci’t myself, because I was sure that, do 
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what I would, I should still be Murad the 
Unlucky. . My brother, on the contrary, 
kvas no ways cast down, even by the poverty 
in which ray father left us: he said he was 
sure he should find some means of maintain¬ 
ing himself, and so he did. 

‘ On examining ofir china vases, he found 
in them a powder of a bright scai’let colour; 
and it occurred to him that it would make 
a fine dye. He tried it; and, after some 
trouble, it succeeded to admiration. 

‘ During my father’s life-time, my mother 
had been supplied with rich dresses, by one 
of the merchants who Wiis employed by the 
ladies of the Grand Seignior’s seraglio. My 
brother had done this merchant some trifling 
favours ; and, upon application to him, he 
readily engaged to recommend the new scar¬ 
let dye. Indeed it was so beautiful that, 
the moment it was seen, it was preferred to 
every other colour. Saladin’s shop was soon 
crowded with customers; and his winning 
manners and pleasant conversation were 
almost as advantageous to him as his scarlet 
dye. On the contrary I observed, that the 
first glance at my melancholy countenance 
was sufficient to disgust every one who saw 
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me. 1 perceived this plainly; .asad it only 
confirmed me the more in ray belief in my 
own evil destiny. 

‘ It happened one day that a lady, tichly 
apparelled and attended • by two fen»ale 
slaves, came to my brother's house to make 
some purchases. He was ou^ and I alone 
was left to attjend tlie shop. After she had 
looked over some goods, she chanced to see 
my china vase, which was in the room. 
Siie took a prodigious fancy to it, and 
ofiered me any price, if I-would part with 
it: but this I declined doing, because I be¬ 
lieved that I should draw down upon luy 
head some dreadful calamity, if 1 voluntarily 
relinquished the talisman. Irritated by my 
refusal, the lady, according to tlie custom 
of her sex, became more resolute in her 
purpose; but neither entreaties nor money 
could change my determination. Provoked 
beyond measure at my obstinacy, as she 
called it, she left the house. 

On my brother's retu-rn, I related to 
him what had happened, and expected that 
he would have praised me for my pru¬ 
dence : but, on the contrary, he blamed me 
for the superstitious value. 1 set upon the. 
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verses on niy vase; and observed that it 
of folly to lose a certain 
my fortune, for the un¬ 
certain hope of magical protection. 1 could 
not bring myself to be of his opinion; I 
liad not the courage to follow tlie advice 
he gave. The next day the lady returned, 
and my brother sold his vase to her for ten 
thousand pieces of gold. This money he 
laid out in the most advantageous manner, 
by purchasing a new stock of merchandise. 
I repented, when it was too late; but, I be¬ 
lieve, it is part of the fatality attending cer¬ 
tain persons, that they cannot decide rightly 
at the proper moment. When the oppor¬ 
tunity has been lost, I have always regretted 
that I did not do exactly the contrary to 
what I had previously determined upon. 
Often, whilst I was hesitating, the favoura¬ 
ble moment passed*. Now this is what I 
call being unlucky. liut to proced with 
my story. 

‘ The lady, who bought my brotlier Sa- 
ladin’s vase, was the favourite of the Sul- 


* “ Whom the Gods wish to destroy, they first de¬ 
prive of usderstanding.” 
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tana, and all-powerful in the Seraglio. Hci 
dislike to me, in consequence of my oppo¬ 
sition to her wishes, was so violent tliat she 
rcfused to return to my brother’s house, 
whilst I remained there. He was unwilling 
to part with me; but I could not bear to be 
the ruin of so good a brother. Without 
telling him my design, I left his house, 
careless of what should become of me. 
Hunger, howevm’, soon compelled me to 
think of some immediate mode of obtain¬ 
ing relief. I sat down upon a stone, before 
the door of a baker’s shop; the smell of hot 
bread tempted me in, and with a feeble 
voice I demanded charity. 

* Tlie master baker gave me as much 
bread as I could eat, upon condition that 
I should change dresses with him, and carry 
the rolls for him through the city this day. 
To this I readily consented; but I had soon 
reason to repent of my compliance. Indeed, 
if my ill luck had not, as usuah tieprived 
me at the critical moment of memory and 
judgment, I should never ha've complied 
with the baker’s treacherous proposal. For 
some time before, the people of Constan¬ 
tinople had been much dissatisfied with the 
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weight aiitl quality of the bread, furnished 
by the bakers. This species of discontent 
5ias often been the sure forerunner of an in¬ 
surrection: and, in these disturbances, the 
muster bakens frequently lose their lives. 
All these circiimstanc-cs 1 knew; but they 
did not occur to my mcraoiy, n hen they 
might have been useful. 

‘ I changed dresses with the baker; but 
scarcely had I proceeded through tiie ad¬ 
joining street, with my rolls, before the 
mob began to gather round me, with re¬ 
proaches and execrations, lire croud pur¬ 
sued me even to the gates of the Grand 
Seignior's palace; and the Grand Vizier, 
alarmed at their violence, sent out an order 
to liave my head struck off: the usual re¬ 
medy, in such cases, being to strike off the 
baker's head. 

‘ I now fell upon my knees, and pro¬ 
tested I was not the baker for whom they 
took me; that I had no connection with 
him ; and that I had never furnisherl the 
people of Constantinople with bread that 
was not weight. I declared I had merely 
changed clothes with a master baker, for 
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this day ; and that I should not have dune 
so, but for the evil destiny which governs 
all my actions. Some of the mob exclaim-* 
ed that I deserved to lose my head for my 
folly; but others took pity on me, ,aiul, 
whilst the officer, who was sent to execute 
the vizier’s order, turned to speak to some 
of the noi sy rioters, those who were touched 
by my misfortune opened a passage for me 
through the crowd, and thus favoured I. 
effected my escape. 

‘ 1 (juitlcd Constantinople: my vase 1 
had left in the care of my brother. At some 
miles distance from the city% I ^vertook a 
party of soldiers. I joined them ; •and, 
learning that they were going to enffiark 
with the rest of tire Grand Scignior' ^ p'my 
for Egypt, I resolved to accompanwllicm. 
If it be, thought I, the will of iNliiliomct 
that I should perish, the sooner I mtet my 
fate the better. The despondency, into 
which 1 was sunk, was.attendedjjy so great 
a degree of indolence that I scaTcely w on Id 
take the necessary means to prcseiv e my 
existence. During our passage to Egypt^^I 
sat all day long upon the deck of tlie vess^ 
smoking my pipe: and I am convinced 
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that, if a storm had risen, as I exjjected, I 
should not have taken my pipe from my 
mouth ; nor should I have handled a rope, 
to save myself from destruction. Such is 
the effect of that species of resignation or 
torpor, whichever you please to call it, to 
V. Inch iny strong belief in fatality had re¬ 
duced my mind. 

‘ We landed however safely, contrary to 
my melancholy forebodings. By a trifling 
accident, not worth relating, I wasdetainetl 
longer than any' of my companions in tht 
vessel, when we disembarked; and I did not 
an i VC at the camp, at Fd Arish, till late at 
night. It M'as moon-light, and I could see 
the whole scene distinctly. There was a 
vast number of small tents scattered over a 
desert of white sand; a few date trees were 
\'isible at a distance ; all was gloomy, and 
all still; no sound was to be heard but that 
of the camels, feeding near the tents ; and, 
as 1 war on, I with no human Crea¬ 
ture. 

‘ iMv pipe was now out, and I (juickened 
my pace a little towards a tire, which 1 saw 
near one of the tents. As I prococfled, my 
eye was caught by something sparkling in 
‘ ,VOL. II. ' K 
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’ the sand : it was a . ting. I picked it up., 
and put itonniy fiiigei'j resolving to giv’^e it 
to the public crier the next moniing, who 
might find out its rightful owner : but, by 
ill luck, I put it on niy little finger, for 
which it was much too large; and as I 
ha.stened towards the fire to light my pipe, 
I dropped the ring. I stooped to search for 
it amongst |he provender, on which a mule 
was feeding; and the cursed animal gave 
me so violent a kick on the head, llrat I 
could not help roaring aloud. 

‘ My cries awakened those who slept in 
the tent, near which the mule was feeding. 
Provoked at being distuihcd, the soldiers 
were ready enough to think ill of me : and 
they tO()k it for granted that I was a thiefi 
who had stolen the ring 1 pretended,td'liave 
just found. The ring was taken frdm me by 
force; and the next day I was bastinadoed 
for having found it: the officer persisting 
in tile belief that stri|!lj^ would make me 
confess where 1 had concealed certain other 
articles of value, which had lately been 
missed in the camp. All this was the con¬ 
sequence of my being in a hurry to light my 
pipe, and of my having put the ring on a 
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finger that was to6 little for it; which no 
oiic but Murad the Unlucky would have 
done. 

* When I was able to walk again after my 
wounds wa're healed, I wnt into one of tlie 
tents distinguished by a red flag, having 
been told that these were coffee-houses. 
Whilst I was drinking coffee, I heard a 
stranger near me complaining that he had 
not been able to recover a valuable ring he 
had lost; although he had caused his loss 
to be published for tliree days by the public 
crier, offering a reward of two hundred 
sequins to whoever should restore it. I 
guessed that tliis was the very ring which 
I had unfortunately found. I addressed 
myself to the stranger, and promised to 
point out to him the person who had forced 
it from me. The stranger recovered his 
ring; and, being convinced that I had 
acted honestly, he made me a present of 
two hundred sequins, as some amends for 
the punishment which I had unjustly suf¬ 
fered on his account. 

‘ Now you woidd imagine that this purse 
of gold was advantageous to me: far the 

K 2 



IBG POPULAR TAIES. 

contrary; it was the cause of new mis¬ 
fortunes. ■' • . ■ 

‘ One night, when I thought that the 
soldiers who were iu the same tent with me 
were all fast asleep, I indulged myself in 
the pleasure of counting n)y treasure. The 
next day, I was iiivitetl by my companions 
to drink sherbet with them. Wliat they 
mixed with the sherbet, which T drank, I 
know not: but I could not resist the drow'- 
siucss it brought on. I fell into a pro¬ 
found slumber; and, when I awoke, I found 
myself lying under a date tree, at some dis¬ 
tance from the camp. 

‘ The first thing I thought of, when I 
came to my recollectinn, was my purse of 
sequins. The purse 1 found still sale in my 
girdle; but, on opening it, 1 perceived that 
it was filled with pebbles, and not a single 
sequin was left. 1 had no doubt that 1 had 
been robbed by the soldiers with w'hom I 
had drunk sherbet; and I am certain that 
some of them must have been awake, the 
night I counted my money: otherwise, as I 
hail never trusted the secret of mv riches to 
any one, they could not have suspected me 
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of possessing any property; for, ever since 
I kept company witlx them, I hud appeared 
to be in great indigence. 

‘ I applied in vain to the superior of¬ 
ficers for redress: the soldiers protested 
they vere innocent; no positive proof ap¬ 
peared against thein, and I gained nothing 
by my compla'int but ridicule and ill-will. 
I called myself, in tlie first transport of my 
grief, by that name which, since my arrival 
in Egypt, I had avoided to pronounce; I 
called myself Murad the Unlucky! The 
name and tlie story ran through the camp; 
and I was accosted afterwards, very fre¬ 
quently, by this appellation. Some indeed 
varied their wit, by calling me Muratl with 
the purse of pebbles. 

‘ All that I had yet suffered is no¬ 
thing, compared to my succeeding mis¬ 
fortunes. 

‘ It was the custom at this time, in the 
Turkish camp, for the soldiers to amuse 
themselves with firing at a mark. The su¬ 
perior olheers remonstrated against tiiisdan¬ 
gerous pi'actice,* but ineffectually. Souic- 

* Antis’s Observations on the Mamitrs and Customs 
of the Egyptians. 
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times a party of soldiers would stop filing 
for a few minutes, after a message was 
brouglit them from their commanders; and 
then they would begin again, in defiance of 
a!) ordcis. Such was the want of disci¬ 
pline, in our army, that this disobedience 
Wv-i t m<; unislitd. In the mean time, the 
Ir* (p ei.c;, , 1 the danger made most men 
tot ill'/ u'g.iulless of it, 1 liavc seen tents 
piciced with, bulhts, in ^\hieh parties were 
(juietl^i seated, ■•in'/kmg their pipes; ^\hil^st 
thi-sc witiiout vtcii picpaiing tolakefudi 
aim at t!,e icd flag on the top. 

‘llfis apathy pietccded, jp some, fiom 
iniciimjuciabit iudoknet of body; in otbers, 
fiKin the lutoxieatiou prodiuctlbylliefumes 
of tobacco and cf opium ; but in most of 
my biothei '1 inks, it arose fiom the couticl- 
cuee the hcliel' in ])ie(kstiuatioii iuspiuo. 
’’ ' oil a biilici ! iUid one of their eouipil- 
.'I Cus, thi_c oi),\ (,hsei w (1, sc.uech taking 
< le pipes fiom ilcii in .ths, “ Oiii hoar 
1 -, iiui . oin. . 11 ^’ .'t the amU ofM .hornet 
tii.if At e should ihil 

• I < w I tint t!.n 1 i-'h sniiiify ajipeau-d 
to me .it lii * -10 jMniii^; liiit it soon (t.as( d 
to st'iJ.emcw utiw ondci, and it cA’entended 
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to con/iim my favourite opinion, that some 
were born to good and some to evil fortune. 
1 became almost as careless as niy compa¬ 
nions, from following tlie same course of 
reasoning. Itis not, thought 1, in the power 
of human prudence to avert the stroke of 
destiny. I shall perhaps die to morrow; 
let me therefore enjoy to day. 

‘ I now made it my study, ‘ every day, to 
procure a's much amusement as possible. 
My poverty, as you will imagine, restricted 
me from indulgence and excess; but I soon 
found means to spend what did not actually 
belong to nic. There were certain Jev\ s, 
Avho were followers of the camp, and who, 
calculating on the probability of victory for 
our troops, advanced money to the soldiers; 
for which they engaged to {la}' these usurers 
exorbitant interest. The Jew, to Avliom I 
aj'jdicd, traded with, me also u’pon the belief 
that my brolluir Saladin, willi wliose cha¬ 
racter ac.d circumstauccs lie wasatapiaiutod, 
would j)ny my dcb:s, il' I should tall. With 
the mojicy 1 laisv^d from the Jew 1 eonti- 
luiailj' bought e.oti’ec a ad opium, of w liich 
I grow immoderately ibud. In the deli- 
K 4 
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rium it created,.! forgot all iny misfortunes, 
all fear of the future, 

‘ One day, when ! had raised my spirits, 
by an unusual quantity of opium, I was- 
strolling’through the'camp, sometimes 
singing, sometimes dancing, like a madman, 
and repeating that I was not now IVIurad 
the Unlucky. Whilst these words were on 
my lips, a friendly spectator, who rvas in 
possession of his sober scuses, caught me 
by the arm, and attempted to drag me from 
tlic place where I Was exposing myself. 

Do you not see,” said be, “ those soldiers, 
who aie firing at a mark? saw one of 
them, just now, deliberately taking aim at 
your turban ; and, observe, be is now re¬ 
loading bis piece.” My ill-luck prevailed 
even at the instant, the only instant in 
my life, when I defied its power. I strng- 
.glecl witli my adviser, repeating, “ I am 
not the wretch you take me for; I am not 
Murad the Unlucky.” He lied from the. 
danger himself: I remained, ami in a few 
seconds afterwards a ball reached me, and 
I fell' senseless on the sand. 

‘ The ball was cut out of mv body by an 



, MURAI> THE uifLUCKV. 201. 

au^ward surgeon, who gave me ten times 
■more pain than was necessary. He mois 
particularly hurried, at this time, because 
the army had just received orders to marcli 
in a few hours, and all was confusion in 
the camp. My wound was excessively 
painful, and the fear of being lel’t behind 
Avith those who were deemed incurable added 
to my torments. Perhaps, if I had kept 
myself quiet, I nught have escaped some of 
the evils I afterrvards endured ; but, as I 
have repeatedly told you, gentlemen, it was 
my ill fortune never to be able to judge 
what was best to be done, till the time lor 
prudence was past. 

‘ During that day, when my fever was at 
the height, and when my orders w<re to 
keep my berl, contrary to my natural habits 
of indolence, I rose a hundred times and 
went out of my tent, in the very heat of the 
day, to satisfymy curiosity as to the number 
of the tents which had not been struck, and 
of the soldiers who had not yet marclied. 
The orders to march were tardily obeyed ; 
and many hours elapsed, before our en¬ 
campment was raised. Had I submitted 
to my surgeon’s orders, I might have been 
K 5 
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ill a state to accompany the most dilatory 
of tiic stragglers ; I could have borne, jjer- 
haps, the slow motion of a litter, on which 
some of the sick were transported; but, in 
the evening, when the surgeon came to dress 
my v ouuds, he found me in such a situa¬ 
tion that it was scarcely possible to remove 
me. 

‘ lie desired a party of soldiers, who 
were left to bring up the rear, to call for 
me the next morning. They did so; but 
they wanted to put me upon the mule 
which I recollected, by a white streak on 
its back, to be the cursed animal that had 
kicked me, wliilst I was looking for the 
ring. 1 could not be prevailed upon to go 
upon this unlucky animal. I tried to per¬ 
suade the soldiers to carry me, and they 
took me a Ijittlc way; but, soon growing 
weaiy of their burden, they laid me down 
on tin sai.d, prctcudingthatthey M^erc going 
to hll a skin w.ta water at a spring they had 
discoA'cred, and bade me lie still and wait 
for th ir icturn. 

‘ I waited and waited, longing for the 
water to moisten my i arched lips; but no 
water came—no soldiers returned; and 
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there T lay, Ibi seveial iiouib, expecting 
every inonicut to bicatlu' my last. I made 
no effort to move, tor I was now coin’iiKX’d 
iny hour was come ; and that it was the will 
oC Mahomet that I should peiish, in this 
miserable maimer, and lie uiiburied like a 
dog ; a death, tlionght I, woithy of Murad 
the Unlucky. 

‘ ^ly foiebodings w('rc not this time jiust; 
a detdcbmcut ol‘ English soldiois passed 
near the place whcie I lay ; my gioans weic 
heaid by rhcin, and they humauel} came 
to my assistance. They cauied me with 
them, dressed my wound, and tioatcd me 
with the iirmost leudeincss, Ciuistians 
thougli they \v( rc, I must acknowledge that 
I had leasou to love them hcttci tliaii any 
of the follow tis of Mvilioinct, my good hi ei¬ 
ther only e.xccjited 

‘Under thcii caieI rccovoied ; hut scaiet- 
ly had 1 regained my strength hefoie 1 
fell into new disasters. Jt was hot wcathei, 
and my thiist was cxcessiec. I went out, 
with a paity, in hopes of finding a spiing 
of w'atcr. The English sgidieis began to 
dig for a well, in a place pointed out to 
them by one of their men of science. I was 
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not inclined to sucli hard labour, but pre¬ 
ferred sauntering on in search of a spring 
I saw at a distance something that looketl 
like'a pool of water; andf pointed it out 
to my companions. I'heir man of science 
warned me; by his interpreter, not to trust 
to tliis deceitful appearance ; for that such 
were common in this country, and that, 
when 1 came close to the spot, 1 should find 
no water there. He added, that it was at 
a greater distance than I imagined.; and 
that 1 should in all probability be lost in 
the desert, if I attempted fo follow this 
phantom. 

‘ I was so unfortunate as not to attend to 
his advice : I set out in pursuit of this ac¬ 
cursed delusion, which assuredly w'as the 
work of evil spirits, who clouded my reason, 
and alliired me into their dominion. I went 
on, hour after hour, in expectation conti¬ 
nually of reaching the object of my wnshes; 
but it fled faster than I pursued, and I dis¬ 
covered at last that the Englishman, Avho 
had doubtless gained his information from 
the people of the country, w'as right; and 
that the shining appearance, which I had 
taken for water, was a mere deception. 
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‘ I was now exhausted with fatigue: I 
looked back iu vain after the companions I 
had left; I could see neither men, animals, 
nor any trace of \ eoetation iu the sandy de¬ 
sert. I had no resource but, weary as I. 
was, to measure back my footsteps, which 
were imprinted in the sand. 

‘ I slowly and sorrowfully traced them as 
ray guides in this unknown land. Instead 
of yielding to my indolent inclinations, I 
ought,, however, to have made the best of 
my way back, before the evening breeze 
sprung up. I felt the breeze rising, and, 
unconscious of my danger, I rejoiced, and 
opened my bosom to meet it; but what was 
my dismay when I saw that tlie wind swept 
before it all trace of my footsteps in the 
sand. I know not which w'ay to proceed ; 
I was struck with despair, tore my garments, 
threw off my turban, and cried aloud; but 
neither human voice nor echo answered me. 
The silence was dreadful. I had tasted no 
food for many hours, and I now became 
sick and faint. I recollected that I had put 
a supply of opium into the fohls of my tur¬ 
ban ; but, alas! when I took ray turban up, 
1 found that the opium had fuileu out. I 
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searched for it in vain on the sand, where 
I had thrown tire tin ban. 

‘ I strctclrcd myself out upon the ground, 
and yielded without further struggle to my 
evil destiny. What I sulfered, from thirst, 
Imnger, aiid heat, cannot be described ! At 
last, I fell into a sort of trance, dui’iug 
which images of various hinds seemed to tlit 
befoic my eyes. Ilow long 1 remained in 
this state I know not; hut 1 icmcmber that 
1 was brought to my senses by a hmd,shout, 
which came from ])crsons belonging to a 
cara\ an retiirniiig iVoni Mecca. "Ilus was 
a shout of joy for their safe arrival at a cer¬ 
tain spring, well known to tijcni in this 
part of the desert. 

‘ The .spring was not a hundred yards 
from the spot w here I lay; yet, such iiad 
been the fate of Murad the Unlucky, tiiat 
lie missed the reality, whilst he had been 
hours in pursuit of the phantom^ Feeble 
anil spiritless as 1 was, 1 sent forth as loud 
a cry as I could, in hopes of obtaining as¬ 
sistance; and I endeavoured to craAvl to the 
place from which the voices appealed to 
come. I'he caravan rested for a consider¬ 
able lime, whilst the slaves filled the skin.s 



MURAD THE tTHXUCKY. 267 

-with watei', and Avbilst the camels took iu 
tlicir supply. 1 w oi’kcd myself on towards 
them ; yet, notwithstanding my ctforts, I 
was persuaded that, according to my usual 
ill fortune, I should never be able to make 
them hear my voice. I saw them mounl 
llicir camels! I took ofl'niy turban, uuroiled 
it, and waved it in the air. ]\Iy signal was 
seen ! The caravan came towards me! 

‘ 1 had .scarcely strength to speak; a slave 
gave me some w ater; and, after I had drunk, 
1 explained to them who 1 was, and how I 
came into this situation. 

‘ Whilst I wnis speaking, one of the tra¬ 
vellers observed the purse which hung to 
my girdle; it was the same the merchant, 
for Hhom 1 rccoven'd the ring, had given 
to me; I had carefully ]nx’.servcd it, be¬ 
cause the initials of my bent factor's name, 
and a passage from the Koran, were work¬ 
ed upon it. When he gave it to me, he 
said that, perhaps, Ave should meet again, 
in some other part of the world; and he 
should recognize me by this token. The 
person who now took notice of the purse 
was his brother; and, when I relatetl to 
him how I had obtained it, he had the 
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goodness io take me under his protection. 
He was a merchant, wiio was now going 
witli the caiavan to Grand Cairo: be 
offered to take me with him, and I willing¬ 
ly accej)ted the proposal, promising to serve 
him as faithfully as any of his slaves. The 
caravan proceeded, and I v\ as carried with 
it. 


CHAPTER IL 


‘ The merchant, who was become my 
master, treated me with great kindness; 
but, on hearing me relate the whole series 
of my unfortunate adventures, he exacted a 
promise from me, that I would do nothing 
without first consulting hhn. “ Since you 
arc so unlucky, Murad,” said he, “ that you 
always choose for the worst, when you 
choose for yourself, you should trust en¬ 
tirely to- the judgment of a wiser or a more 
fortunate friend.” 

‘ I fared well in the service of this mer¬ 
chant, who was a ynan of a mild disposi¬ 
tion, and who was so rich that he could af- 
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ford td be generous to all his dependents. 
*lt as niy business to sec his camels loaded 
and unloaded, at proper places, to count 
his bales of merchandise, aud to take care 
that they ^verc not mixed with those of his 
companions. This I carefully did, till the 
day \vc arrived at Alexandria; when, un¬ 
luckily, I neglected to count the bales, tak¬ 
ing it for gianted that they weic all right, 
as I had found them so the preceding day. 
However, when we w'cre to go on board 
the vessel that was to take us to Cairo, I 
perceived that three bales of cotton were 
missing. ' 

‘ 1 ran to inform my master, who, though 
a good <leal jirovoked at my negligence, did 
not reproach me as 1 deserved. The pub¬ 
lic crier was immediately sent round the 
city, to offer a rev aid for the recosery of 
the merchandise; anditwas lestorcd by one 
of the merchants slases, Avith AAdiom wc 
had travelled. The vessel was now under 
sail ; my master and 1 and the b-dcs of 
cotton VCIO obliged to follow in a boat; 
and, Avhen we were taken on board, the 
captain declared he was so loaded that he 
could not tell wheic to stow the bales of 
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cotton. After much difficulty, he con¬ 
sented to let tlicin remain upon deck; anct 
I promised my master to watch them night 
ami day. 

‘ We had a prosperous voyage, and were 
actually in sight of shore, which the cap¬ 
tain said we could not fail to reach early the 
next morning. I staid, as usual, this night 
upon deck; and solaced myself by smoking 
my pipe. Ever since 1 had indulged in 
this practice, at the camp at El Arish, 1 
could not exist witliout opium and tobacco. 

I suppose that my jeasou rvas this night a 
little clouded with the dose 1 took; but, 
torvards inidiright, I was sobered by terror. 
I started up from the deck, on which 1 had 
stretched myself: my turban was in flames; 
the bale of cotton on wJiich 1 bad rested was 
all on fire. I aAvakimed two sailor.s, avlio 
were fast asleep on deck. The consterna¬ 
tion b,,'e,an:e, general, and the confusion in- 
crca.sed the (hoigcr. The captain and my 
master, wt'ie tiie most active, and suftered 
the most in extingui.siting the flames: my 
rna.ster was teiribly se«'rche<l. 

‘ For my part, I was not suffered to do 
any thing; the captain ordered that I should 
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be bound to the mast'; and, when at last the 
flames were extinguished, the passengers, 
with one accord, besought him to keep me 
bound hand and foot, lest I should be the 
cause of some new disaster. Ail that had 
happened was, indeed, occasioned by my 
ill-luck. I had laid my pipe down, when 
I was falling asleep, upon the bale of cotton 
that was beside me. The Are from my pipe 
fell out, and set the cotton in flames. Such 
was the mixture of rage and terrour with 
Avliich I liad inspired the whole crew, that 
I am sure they would have set me ashore on 
a desert island, rather than have had me ou 
board for a week longer. Even my hu-r 
mane master, 1 could perceive, was secretly 
impatient to get rid of Murad the Unlucky, 
and his evil fortune. 

‘ You may believe that I was heartily glad 
M’bcn we lauded, and wheji I was unbound. 
My master put a purse containing fifty .-.c- 
quiiis into my iiand, and bade me taiewell, 
“ Use tins money prudently, Murad^ if you 
can,” said he, “ and perhaps your fortune 
may eiiaugc." Of this 1 had little hopes: 
but determined to lay out my money as pru¬ 
dently as possible. 
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‘ As I was walking through the streets 
of Grand Cairo, considering how I should 
lay out my fifty sequins to the greatest ad¬ 
vantage, I was stopped by one who called 
me by my name, and asked me if I could 
pretend to have forgotten his face. I look¬ 
ed steadily at him, and recollected to my 
sorrow, that he was the Jew, llachub, from 
whom 1 had borrowed certain sums of money 
at the camp at El Arisii. What brought 
him to Grand Cairo, except it was my evil 
destiny, I cannot tell. He would not quit- 
me; he would take no excuses; he said he 
knew that I had deserted twice, once from 
the Turkish and once from the English 
army ; that I was not entitleil to any pay; 
and that he could not imagine it possible 
that my brother Saladin would pwu me, or 
pay my debts. 

* I replied, for I was vexed by the inso¬ 
lence of this jewisli dog, that I was not, as 
he imagined, a beggar; that I had the means 
of paying him myjustdebt, hut that I hoped 
he would uot extort from me all that exor¬ 
bitant interest which none but a Jew could 
exact, lie smiled, and answered that, if a 
Turk loved opium better than money, this 
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was no fault of his; that he had supplied 
me with what I loved best in the world; 
and that I ous>'ht not to complain, when he 
expected I should return the favour. 

‘ I will not weary you, gentlemen, with 
all the arguments that passed between me 
and Rachub. At last, we compromised 
matters; he would take nothing less than 
the whole debt; but he let me have at a 
very cheap rate a chest of second-hand 
clothes, by which he assured me 1 might 
make my fortune. lie brought them to 
Grand Cairo, he said, for the purpose of 
selling them to slave nwchants; who, at 
this time of the year, were in want of them 
to supply their staves: but he was in haste 
to get home to his wife and family, at Con¬ 
stantinople, and therefore he was willing 
to make over to a friend the ji^ofits ol' this 
speculation. I should have distrusted 
Rachub's professions of friendship, and es¬ 
pecially of disinterestedness; but he took 
me with him to the khan, where his goods 
were, and unlocked the chest of clothes to 
show them to me. They were of the richest 
and finest materials, and had been but little 
worn. I could not doubt the evidence of 
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my senses: the barg-ain was concluded, and 
the Jew* sent porteis to my inn with the 
chest. 

‘ Tlie next day, 1 repaired to tlic public 
market-place; and, when my business was 
known, I had choice of customers before 
night: my (-hest was emj)ty—and my purse 
was full. The profit I made, upon the sale 
of these clothes, was so considerable, that 
I could not help feeling astonishment at 
Rachub's having brought himself so readily 
to relinquish them. 

‘ A few days after I had disposed of the 
contents of my ♦best, a Damascene mer¬ 
chant, who had bought two suits of apparel 
from me, told me, with a very melancholy 
face, that both the female slaves, who had 
put on these clothes, were sick. I could 
not conceive that the clothes were the cause 
of their sickness; but, soon afterwards, as 
I was crossiiig the market, 1 was attacked 
by at least a dozen merchants, who made 
similar complaints. They insisted upon 
knowing how I came by the garments, and 
demanded whether I had worn any of them 
myself. This day I had for the first time 
indulged myself with wearing a pair of 
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yellow slippers, the only finery I had re¬ 
served for myself out of all the tempting- 
goods. Convinced by my Avearing these 
slippers that 1 could have had no insidious 
designs, since I shared the danger whatever 
it might be, the merchants were a little 
pacified; but what was my terrour and ic- 
morse, the next day, M'hen one of them 
came to inform me that plague boils had 
broken out under the arms of all the slaves, 
who had worn this pestilential apparel. On 
looking carefully into the chest, we found 
the Avord Smyrna written, and half effaced, 
upon the lid. Now the pla-gue had for some 
time raged at Smyrna; and, as the mer¬ 
chants suspected, these clothes had certainly 
belonged to persons who had died of that 
distemper. This was the reason Avhy the 
Jew was willing to sell them to me so cheap; 
and it was for this reason that he would not 
stay at Grand Cairo himself, to reap the 
profits of his speculation. Indeed, if I had 
paid attention to it at the proper time, a 
slight circumstancemight have revealed the 
truth to me. Whilst 1 was bargaining with 
the Jew, before he opened the chest, he 
•wallowed a large dram of brandy, and 
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stuffed lus nostrils with spunge dipped ia 
vinegar: tins he told me he did to prevent’ 
his perceiving the smell of musk, which 
always threw him into convulsions. 

‘ Tlie lu^;«'or I felt, when I discovered 
that I had s[^ead the infection of the plague, 
and that I had probably caught it myselfj 
overpowered my senses; a cold dew spread 
over all my limbs, and I fell upon the lid 
of the fatal chest in a swoon. It is said 
that fear disposes people to take the infec¬ 
tion: however this may be, I sickened that 
evening, and soon was in a raging fever. 
It was worse for me whenever the delirium 
left me, and I could reflect upon the mi¬ 
series my ill fortune had occasioned. In 
my first lucid interval, I looked round and 
saw that I had been removed frpm the khan 
to a wrct('hed but. An old w'onian, %vho 
was smoking her pipe in the farthest cor¬ 
ner of my room, informed me that I had 
been sent out of the town of Grand Cairo 
by onder of the Cadi, to whom the mer¬ 
chants had made their complaint. The fa¬ 
tal chest was burnt, and the house in which 
I had lodged razed to the ground. “ And, 
if it had not been for me,” continued the 
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-old ^omanf “you would "have been dead, 
probably at tjiis instant • but I have made a 
vow, to onr great prophet, that I would 
■ never neglect au oppbrtunity of doing a 
good action: therefote, when you were de¬ 
serted by all the world, I took care of 
you. Here too is your purse, which I 
saved from the rabble; and, what is more 
difficult, from the officers of justice: I will 
account to you fot every para that I have 
expended; and will moreover tell you the 
1 ‘eason of my making siich an extraordinary 
vow.” 

'* As I perceived that this benevolent old 
woman took great pleasure in talking I 
inade an inclination of my head,to thank 
her for her promised history, and she pro- 
ceetled; hut I must confess 1 did not listen 
^Vith all the attention her narrative doubt¬ 
less deiserved. Even curiosity, the strong¬ 
est passiosi of us Turks, was dead within 
me. I have no recollection of the old wo¬ 
man’s stpry. It is as inu,ch as I can do tc 
.finish my oWn.. 

‘The weather became excessively hot: i'l 
was affitnied, by some of the physicians 
that this heat would prove fatal to thei. 

. VOi. II. L 
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patients*; but, contrary to the prognostics 
of the pliysicians, it stopped tlie progress of 
the .plague. I recovered, and found my 
purse much lightened by my illness. I 
divided the remainder of my money with 
my humane nurse, and sent her out into the 
city, to enquire how matters weregoingou. 

‘ She brought me word that tlic fury of 
•the plague had much abated; but that she 
had met scv'eral funerals, and that she had 
heard many of the merchants cursing the 
folly of Murad the Unlucky, who, as they 
said, had brought all this calamity upon the 
inhabitants of Cairo. Even fools, they say, 
learn by e.xperiencc. I took care to burn 
the bed on which I had lain, and the clothes 
I had Avorn : I concealed my real name, 
which 1 knew would inspire detestation, and 
gajjied admittance, withu crowd of other 
poor wretches, into a,Lazaretto, whei'e I 
performed quarantine, and olfered up pray¬ 
ers daily for the sick. 

* When I thought it w as impossible I 
could spread the infection, 1 took my pas- , 


* Antk’s Observatiooa of the Moaners and Customs 
of the Egyptians. - 
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S'Xge home." I was eager to get away from 
Graiul Cairo, where I knew I wa.s aiv object 
of. execration. I hadastiangc fancy haulit- 
ing my mind; I imagined that all my mis¬ 
fortunes, since I left Constantinople, had 
arisen from my neglect of the talisman upon 
the beautiful china vase. I dreamed three 
times, when I was recovering from the 
plague, that a genius appeared to, me, and 
said, in a reproachful tone, “Murad, where, 
is tlie vase that was intrusted to thy care ? ” 

‘ This dream f)perated strongly upon my 
imagination. As soon as we arrived at 
Constantinople, which we did, to my grcn.t 
.surprise, without meeting with any unto¬ 
ward accidents, I w^iit in search of my bro¬ 
ther Saladin, to inquire for my vase. Jle 
no longer lived in the house in which I left 
him, aud i began to be apprehensive that 
he was dead; but a porter, hearing my in¬ 
quiries, exclaimed, “Wlio is there in Con¬ 
stantinople, that is ignorant of the dwelling 
of Saladin the Lucky ! Come with me, and 
I win show it to you.” 

‘The mansion to which he conducted me 
looked so 'magnificent, that I w as almost 
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afraid to enter, lest there should be some 
mistake. But, whilst I was hesitating, the 
doors opened, and I heard my brother Sa- 
ladin’s voice. He saw me almost at the 
same instant I fixed my eyes upon him, and 
immediately sprang forward to cmbracemc. 
He was the same good brother as ever, arid 
I rejoiced in his prosperity with all my 
heart. “ Brother Saladin,” said I, “ can 
you now doubt that some men are born to 
be foituuate, and others to be unfortunate? 
llow often you used to dispute this point 
with me! 

*“ Let us not dispute it now in the public 
street,” said he, smiling; “but come in and 
refresh yourself, and we will consider the 
question aftcruaids at leisure.” 

“ No, my dear brother,” said I, drawing 
back, “ you tue too good: Murad the Un¬ 
lucky shall not enter your house, lest he 
should diaw down misfortunes upon you 
and jyours. I come only to ask for my 
vase.” 

“ It is safe, ’ cried he, “come in and you 
•shall sec it: but I will not give it up till I 
have you in my house. 1 have none of 
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these superstitious fears: pardon me the 
•expression, but I have none of these super¬ 
stitious fears.” 

‘ I yielded, entered his house, and was 
astonished at all I saw ! My brother did 
not triumph in his prosperity ; but, on the 
contrary, seemed intent only upon making 
me forget my misfortunes: he listened to ‘ 
the account of them with kindness, and 
obliged me by the recital of his history ; 
which was^ I must acknowledge, far less 
wonderful than my own. He seemed, by 
his own account, to have grown rich in the 
common course of things ; or rather, by liis 
own prudence. I allowed for his prt^u- 
dices, and, unwilling to dispute lUrthcr 
with him, said, “ You must remain of your 
opinion, brother; and I of mine: you are 
Saladln the Lucky, and I iVIurad the Un¬ 
lucky; and so vc sliall remain to the end 
of our lives.” 

‘ 1 had not been in his house four da3’s 
when an accident happened, wliicii showed 
how mucli 1 was id the right. The favourite 
of the Sultan, to whom he had foiineily sold 
his china vase, though he/ charms w ere now 
somewhat faded by time, still returned her 
L d 
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powei-, and her taste for magnificjence. She 
commissioned my brother to bespeak for 
Iyer, at A^cnice, the most splendid looking- 
glass that ntoney could purchase. The 
mirror,' after many delays and disappoint¬ 
ments, at length arrived at my brotlier’s 
house. He unpacked it, and sent to let the 
lady know it was in perfect safety. It was 
late in the evening, and she ordered it 
should remain where it was that night j and 
tluit it should be brought to the seraglio the 
next morning. It stood in a sort of anti- 
ehainbcr to the room in which I slept; and 
with it were left some packages, containing 
glass ehiindeliers for an unfinished saloon in 
my brother's house. Saladin charged all his 
domestics to be vigilant tlxianight; because 
he had money to a great amount by him, 
and tlieio had been frequent robberies m 
our neiglibourhood. Hearing theseofdcrs, 
I resolved to be in readiness at amoment’s 
warniug. I laid my scymitar beside me 
upon a cusbion; and.left my door half 
open, that I might bear the-slightest lioise 
in tile anti-chaniber, or the great staircase. 
About midnight, 1 was suddenly wakened 
by a noise in the anti-chamber. . I started 
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up, seized my scymitar, and the instant I 
got to the door, san', by the light ot‘ the 
lamp which nms burning ia the room, a 
man standing opposite to me, with a drawn 
swortl in his hand. I rushed forward, de¬ 
manding, what he wanted, and received no 
answer; but, seeing him aim at me w ith his 
scymitar, I gave him, as I thouglit, a deadly 
hlow. At this instant, 1 heard a great 
crash; and the fragments of the looking- 
glass, w'hich 1 had shivered, fell at my feet. 
At the same moment, something black 
brushed by my shoulder: I pursued it, 
stumbled over the packages of glass, and 
rolled over them down the slaiis. 

‘ My brother came otit of his room, to 
inquire the cause of all this distnibauce; 
and, when he saw the line inii ror broken, 
and me lying amongst the glass chandeliers 
at the bottom of the stairs, he could not 
forbear exclaiming, “ ^Vell, brother! you 
are indeed Murad the rnlucky. ’ 

. ’W'^hcii the first emotion was over, he 
could not, howe\er, forbear laughing at my 
situation. With a dogice of goodnes.s, 
which made me a thousaml times more sorry 
for the accident, he came dow'u stairs to 
L 4 
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help me Up, gave me lus haud, and said, 

“ Forgive me, if I was angry with yOu at 

first. I am sure you. did not mean to do 

me any injury; but tell me how all this has 

happened?”. 

Whilst Saladm was speaking, I, heard 
the same kind of noise which had alarraed 
me in the anticliamber; hut, on looking 
bach, 1 saw only a black pigeon, w hich flew 
swiftly by me, nncouscious of the mischief 
he had occasioned. This pigeon I had un¬ 
luckily brought into the house the preced¬ 
ing day; and had been feeding and trying 
to tame it, for ray young nephews. I little 
thought it would be tlic cau.se of such dis¬ 
asters. My brother, though he endcavoiired 
to conceal liis anxiety from me, was much 
disturbed at the idea of meeting the fa¬ 
vourite's displeasure, who would certaiply 
be grievously disappointed by the loss of 
her splenflid looking-glass. I saw tliat I 
should inevitably l>e his ruin, if I conti¬ 
nued injiis house; and no peisuasions could 
prevail upon me to probmg my stiiy. My 
generous brother, seeing me determined to 
go, said to me, “A factor, wbom I have 
employed f u' .some years to sell merchan- 
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dise for me, died a few days ago. Will 
you take his place ? I am rich enough to 
bear any little mistakes you may fall into, 
from ignorance of business ; and you will 
have a partner, who is able and willing to 
assist you.” 

‘ I was touched to the heart by this kind¬ 
ness ; especially at such a time as this. He 
sent one of his slaves with me to the shop in 
which you now see ine, gentlemen. The 
slave, by my brothers directions, brought 
with us my china vase, and delivered it 
safely to me, with this message: “ The scar¬ 
let dye, that was found in this vast', and in 
its fellow, was the first cause of Saladiu’s 
making the fortune he now enjoys: he there¬ 
fore does no more than justice, in shaving 
that fortune with his brother Mur.-id.” 

* I was now placed in as advantageous a 
situation as possible; but my mind was ill 
at ease, when I retlected that the broken 
mirror might be my brother’s, ruin. Ihc 
lady by whom it had been bespoken was, I 
well knew, of a violent temper; ami this 
disappointmentAvas sufficient topj-ovokeher 
to vengeance. My brother sent me word 
this morning, however, that though her dis- 
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pleasure was excessive, it was in any power 
to prevent any ill consequences that might 
ensue. “In my power!’' *I exclaimed; 
“ then, indeed, I am happy ! Tell my bro¬ 
ther thcic is laothing I will not do, to sho^v 
him my ga-atitude, and to save him fi'Om the 
consequences of my folly.” 

‘ The slave, who was sent by my brother, 
seemed unwilling to namewhat xvas required 
of me, saying that his master was afraid I 
should not like to grant the request, I 
urged him to speak freely, and he then told 
me the favourite tleclared nothing would 
make her amends, foi the loss of the mirror, 
but the fellow vase to that which she had 
bought from Saladin. It was impossible 
for me to hesitate; gratitude for my brothel’s 
generous kindness overcame my superstiti¬ 
ous obstinacy: and I sent him Avord I would 
carry the A’ase to him myself. 

‘ I took it down this evening, from the 
shelf on which it stood: it as covered 
with dust, and I washed it; but unluc'kily, 
in endeavouring to clean t;he inside from 
the remains of the scarlet powder, I poured 
hot water into it, and immediately I heard a 
simmering noise, and my vase, in a few in- 
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stauts, burst asuuclcr with a loud explosion. 
These fragments, alas.! are all that remain. 
I'he measure of my misfortunes is now com¬ 
pleted ! Can you wonder, gentlemen, that I 
bewail my evil destiny ? Am I not justly 
called Murad the Unlucky? Here eu<l all 
my hopes in this woild! Better would it 
have been if I had died long ago! Better 
that I had never been born ! Nothing 1 ever 
have done, or attempted, has prospered. 
Murad the Uiducky is my name, and III-. 
fate has maiked me for her own.’ 


CHAPTEIl III. 

The lamentatiuiis of Murad were intei- 
rupted by the enti ance of Saladiu. ILu iiig 
waited in vain foi some hours, he now came 
to ^ee if ail) disaster had happened to his 
brother Murad. He was smpiised at the 
sight of the tw’o pretended meichants; and 
could not refrain fiom exclamations, on be¬ 
holding the broken vase. However, w*ith 
his usual equanimity and good nature, he 
b^an to console Murad; aud, taking up 
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the f»a£?ineiits, examined them carefully,one 
by out', jollied them together again, found 
that none of the edges of tlie china were 
damaged, and declared he could have it 
mended bo as to look as well as ever. 

Murad recovered his spirits upon this. 

‘ Brother,’ said he, ‘ I comfort myself for 
being Murad the Unlucky, when I reflect 
thas _)'ou are Saladiu the Lucky. See, gen¬ 
tlemen,’ continued he, turning to the pre¬ 
tended merchants, ‘scaicely has this most 
fortunate of men been live minutes in com¬ 
pany befoie he gives a happy turn to affairs. 
His presence inspires joy; I observe your 
countenances, which had been saddened by 
niy dismal history, haAC brightened up, 
since he has made his appearance. Brother, 
I wish you would make these gentlemen 
sonic amends, for the time they have wasted 
in listeniug4£Pniy catalogue of misfortunes, 
by relating your history, which, J am sure, 
they will find rather more exhilarating,’ 

Saladin consented, on condition that the 
strangers would accompany him home, and 
partake of a social banquet. They at 
first repeatetl the fojpier excuse of their 
being obliged to return to their inn; bnt at 



MUBAD THE UNLUCKY. 25® 

length the Sultan’s curiosity prevailed, and 
he and his vizier went home with Saladin 
the Lucky, who, after supper, related his 
history in the following manner :—. 

‘ My being called Saladin the Lucky firet 
inspired me with confidence in myself: 
though f own that I cannot remember any 
extraordinary instances of good luck in my 
childhood. An old nur&c of my inot|urs, 
indeed, repeated to me twenty times a day, 
that nothing I undertook could fail to suc¬ 
ceed ; because I was Saladin the Lucky. I 
became presumptuous and rash: and my 
nurse’s prognostics might have effectually 
prevented their accomplisluncnt, liad I not, 
wlicn I was about fifteen, been roused to 
reflection during a long confinement, which 
was the consequence of my youthful conceit 
and imprudence. 

‘ At this time there was at the Porte a 
Frenchman, an ingenious engineer, who was 
employed and favoured by the Sultan to 
the great astonishment of many of hiy pre¬ 
judiced countrymen. On the Grand Seig¬ 
nior’s birthday, he exhibited some extraor¬ 
dinarily fine firework^; and I, with numbers 
of the inhabitants of Constantinople, crowd- 
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eel to see them. I happened to stand’near 
the place where the I’lenchman AVas sta* 
tioneel; the cn)wd pressed upon him, and 
I amongst the re.st: he begged we would, 
for onr own sakes, kee]) at a greater di¬ 
stance; and warned us tliat we might be 
much hui t, i)y the coiid)ustdjles which he 
was using. 1, i dying upon iny good for¬ 
tune,'<Usiegaided all these cautions; and 
the consequence was, that, as I touched 
some of the materials pVejiared for the fire¬ 
works, tliey exploded, dashed me upon the 
ground with gieat violence, and 1 was ter¬ 
ribly burnt. 

‘ This accident, gciitlemcn, I consider as 
one of the most fortunate circumstances of 
my life; for it chocked and corrected the 
presumption of my temjier. During the 
time I was confined to my bed, the French 
gentieman came frequently to see me. He 
was a very sensible man; and the conversa¬ 
tions he had with me enlarged my mind,- 
and cured me of many foolish prejudices: 
especially of that, which I had been taught 
to entertain, concenung tlie predominance 
of what is called luck, or fortune, in hmrtan 
afi’airs. “ Though you are called Saiadin 



MtTIlAD THE UiritJCKr. 231 
the Ihiicky,” said lie, “ you find that your 
neglect ol’prudence has nearly brought you 
to tlie gra\c even in tlie bloom of yojtth. 
Take my advice, and honccfoiward trust 
'more to paidcncc than to fortune. Ixt the 
multitude, if they tvill, call you Salailiu tlie 
Lucky: but call youiself au<l ;iakc your¬ 
self Saladiu the Piudcnt.” 

‘These words left an indelible iinprcssiou 
on luy mind, and gave a new tuiu to my 
thoughts and character. My brother, Mu¬ 
rad, lias douJitlcss told you that our tlilicr- 
eucc of opinion, on the subject ol‘ predes¬ 
tination, produced between us frequent 
arguments; but wc could nc\cr convince 
one another, and \\c each base acted, 
through life, in cousequoucc of our difterent 
beliefs. To this I attribute my success and 
his misfortunes." 

‘ The first rise of 1115 ’ fortune, as you 
liaVe probably heard fiom Murad, was owing 
to tlie scarlet dye, which 1 bi ought to per¬ 
fection with infinite difliculty. The pow¬ 
der, it is true, was accidentally found. by 
roe in our china vases ; but there it njiight 
hav« remained, to this instant, useless, if 1 
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had not taken the pains to make it useful. 
I grant that we can only partially foresee 
and Command events ; yet oh the use we 
make of our own powers, I think, depends 
our destiny. But, gentlemen, you would 
rather hear my adventures, perhaps, than 
my leflectl ms; and I am truly concerned, 
foi your sakos, that I ha\e no wondeiAil 
events to relate. 1 am sorry I cannot toll 
you of my having been lost in a sandy de¬ 
sert. I have never had the plague, nor even 
been shipwu eked : I have been all my life 
an inliabitant of Constantinople, and have 
passed my time in a very quiet and uniform 
manner. 

* The money I icccived from the Sultan’s 
favourite for my china vase, as my brother 
may have told you, enabled me to trade on 
a more extensive .scale. I went on steadily 
with my business; and made it my whole 
study to please my employers, by all fair 
and honourable means. This industry and 
civility succeeded beyond my expectations: 
in a few years, I was rich for a man in my 
way of business. 

‘ I will not proceed to trouble you with 
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the journal of a petty merchant’s life; I 
pass on to the incident which made a con¬ 
siderable change in my affairs. 

‘ A terrible fire broke out near the Avails 
of the Grand Seignior’s seraglio*: as you 
are strangers, gentlemen, you may not liave 
heard of this event ; though it produced so 
gieat a sensation in Constantinople. The 
vizier's superb palace was utterly con¬ 
sumed ; and the melted lead poured down 
from the i v)of of the mosque of St. Sophia. 
Various weie the opinii)ns formed by my 
neiglibours, respecting the cause of the 
conflagration. Some supposed it to be a 
punishment for tlie Sullaji s having neglect¬ 
ed, one X’riday, to ; ppear at the mosque of 
St. Sophia; others considered it as a warn¬ 
ing sent by Maliomet, to tlissuadc the Porte 
from persisting in a w'^ar in which we were 
just engaged. The generality, however, of 
thccoffce-houscpoliticians, contented them¬ 
selves with observing that it was the will 
of Mahomet that the palace should be con¬ 
sumed. Satisfied by this supposition, they 
took no prec.attion to prevent similar acci- 


♦ F. Baron dcTol<’s> Mewous. 



$S4‘ PiOPWAn TALEl 

dents in their own houses. Never Were 
jfy es so common in the city, as at this pe¬ 
riod; scarcely a night passetl without our 
being wakened by tlie cry of fire. 

‘ These frequent fires were rendered still 
more dreadful by villains, who were conti¬ 
nually on the watch to increase the confu¬ 
sion by which they profited, and to pillage 
the houses of the sufTerers. It was disco¬ 
vered that these incendiaries frequently 
skulked, towards evening, in the neighbour¬ 
hood of the liczestein, where the richest 
merchants store their goods: some of these 
wretches were dctectetl in throwing coun- 
daks*, or matches, into the windows; and, 


' “ A comdak is a sort of combustible, that condstB 
onlj of a piece of liiwlei wiapped iu hriiitstoae nurtehes, 
in the inhlsf of a -.mall buiulle of jmie shavings. Tins is 
the metliod usually einplojed by inecudiaries. Tliey 
lay this match by stealth behind a door, which they find 
open, or on a window; and, after setting it on fire, they 
make their C'eape. This is sufiicient often to produce 
the most terrible ravages, in a town where the houses, 
built with wood and painted with oil of spike, afford the 
easiest «j>portunity to the iniseieant who is disposed to 
re«luee theiu to adies This inelbod, employed by the 
incendioiies, and which often escapes the vigilance of 
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if these combustibles remained a sufficient 
time, they could not fail to set the house 
on fire. 

‘ Notwithstanding all these circum- 
stunccs, many even of those who had pro¬ 
perty to preserve continued to repeat, “ It 
is the will of Mahomet;” and consequently 
to neglect all means of preservation. I, on 
the contrary, recollecting the lesson 1 had 
learned from the sensible tbreiguer, neither 
suffered my spirits to sink with ■^upeistitious 
fears of ill luck, nor did 1 trust pi esumptu- 
ously to my good fortune. I took every 
possible means to secure myself. I never 
went to bed without having seen that all 
the lights and fires in the house were extin¬ 
guished; and that I had a supply of water 
in the cistern. I had likewise learnecl from 
my Frenchman that wet mortar %vas the most 
eflcctual thing for stopping the progress of 
flames: I thcrefoic had a quantity of mor¬ 
tar made up, in one of my outhouses, which 


the ma'jters of the houses, added to the common causes 
of files, gave for some time very frequent causes of 
alarm." TramUitmt of Mmoirs of Baron de Tott, 
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I could use at a laoment’s warning-. Thefi# 
precautions were -all useful to me: my own 
house, indeed, was nev^er actually on fire; 
but the houses of my next door neighbours 
were no less than five times in flames, in 
the course of one winter. By my exertions, 
or rather by my precautions, they suffered 
blit little damage; and all my neigiibours 
looked upon me as their delivei^r and 
friend: they loaded me with presents, and 
offered more indeed than I would accept. 
All lepeated that 1 was Saladin the Lucky- 
This compliment I disclaimed; feeling 
more ambitious of being called Saladin the 
Prudent. It is thus that what we call mo¬ 
desty is often only a more refined species 
of pride. But to proceed with my story. 

‘ One night, 1 had been later than usual 
at supper, at a fiicnd’s house: none but the 
Passeoans *, or watch, were in the streets, 
and even they, I bcliev e, were asleep. 


* “ It is the duty of the gudididiis ol the different 
quarters of the city, who are called I'aaevam, to watch 
for fires: dutiiig the night, they run through Iheur dis¬ 
trict, anned W'ith large sticks, tipped with irou, which 
they strike against the pavemeut, and awaken the people 
witli (he ciy oi'Yoii^itaor! or, tlj^ie is a fiie! and point 
■^lUtthc ipiaitci wheic it has d)>peaicd. A very high 
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‘ As I passed one of the conduits, tfrhich 
convey water to the city, 1 heard a trickling 
noise; and, upon examination, I found that 
the cock of tlic watci-spout was half turn¬ 
ed, so tliat the water w^ running, out. I 
turned it back to its proper place, thought 
it had been left unturned by accident, and 
walked on; but I had not proceeded far be* 
fore I came to another spout, and another, 
which were in the same condition. I was 
convinced that tliis could not be the effect 
merely of accident, ami suspected that some 
ill-intentioned persons designed to let out 
and waste the water of the city, that there 
might be none to extinguish any fire that 
should break out in the course of the night. 

‘I stood still for a few moments, to con¬ 
sider how it would be most prudent to act. 
It would be impossible for me to run .to all 

tower, in the palace of the Janissary Ajja, as well as 
anotlier at Cialata, overlook all Constantinople; and 
tliere is a gtiard in each of these towers constantly look¬ 
ing out for the same object. It is tlicrc that a sort of 
larum, formed by beating two large drums, quickens 
the alarm, mid conveys it rapidly down tiie canal, from 
whence a vast concourse of people, who are interested, 
run to their shops, as they often find them burnt or pil¬ 
laged,"—J7e Totfs Mtmoirs, vol. 4 . 
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parts of the city, I might stop ithe p1J»es 

that were running to waste. I' tkst thought 
of wakening the M atch, and the firemen, 
.who M'erc most of them slumbering at their 
stations j-but I reflected that they were per¬ 
haps not to be trusted, and that they 'were 
in a confederacy M'ith the incendiaries: 
otherwise, they would certainly, before this 
hour, have observed and stopped the 
running of the sewers in their neighbour-' 
hood. I deteraiincd to Avaken a rich mei- 
chant, called Daraat Zade, who lived near 
me, and w ho had a number of slates, M’-hom 
he could send to different parts of the city, 
to prevent mischief, ami give notice to the 
inhabitants of their danger. 

‘ He was a very sensible active man, and 
one that could easily be Wakened; he was 
not, like some Turks, an hour in recover¬ 
ing their lethargic senses. Hc*was quick 
in decision and action; ami his slaves re¬ 
sembled their master, lie dispatched a 
messenger immediately to the grand vizier, 
that the Sultan’s safety might be secured; 
and sent others to the magistrates, in each 
quarter of Constantinople. The large drums 
in the Janissary Aga’s tower beat to rouse 
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the inhabitants j* and scarcely had this been 
i)e3i‘d to beat half an hour before the fiie 
broke out in the lower apartments of Damat 
Zade's house, owing to a cowidak, which 
bad been left behind one of the doors. 

‘‘The wretches, who liad piepared the 
mischief, came to enjoy it, and to j)illagc ; 
but they were disappointed. Astonished to 
find tliemselves taken into custody, they 
could not compicbciid how their designs 
had been fiustiated. By timely exeitions, 
the tije in my fiiends house was extin¬ 
guished ; and, though iires broke out, dur¬ 
ing the night, in many paits of the city, 
but little damage was sustained, because there 
was time for precautions; and, by the stop¬ 
ping of die spouts, sufficient w ater was pre¬ 
served. People w'cre wakened, and warned 
of die danger; and they consetpiently 
escaped unhurt. 

‘ Tlie next day, as soon as I made my 
appearance at the Bezestein, the merchants 
crouded round, calling me their benefac¬ 
tor, and the preserver of their lives and 
fortunes. Damat Zade, the merchant whom 
I lud wakened the preceding night, pre¬ 
sented to me a heavy purse of gold; and 
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put Upon lily fiiiger a dianiotitl ring of con¬ 
siderable value: each of them eiclnnts fol¬ 
lowed his example, in making me I'cii pre¬ 
sents : the magistrates also sent me tokens 
of their approbation; and the grand vizier 
salt me a diamond of the first water, with a 
line written by his own hand: “ To the man 
who has saved Constantinople.” Excuse 
me, gentlemen, for the vanity I seem to 
show in mentioning these circumstances. 
You desiied to hear my history, and I can¬ 
not tlieu'foie omit the piincipal circum¬ 
stance of my life. In the course of four and 
twenty hours, I found myself raised, by the 
munificent gratitude of the inhabitants of 
this city, to a state of affiucncc far beyond 
what I had ever diejimed of attaining. 

‘ I now took a house suited to my circum¬ 
stances, and bought a few slaves. As I was 
carrying my slaves home, 1 was met by a 
Jew, who stopped me, saying, ia his lan¬ 
guage, “ My Lord, i see, has been pur- 
ctesingslaves: I could clothetliem clieaply.” 
There was something mysterious in the 
mi^uer of this Jew, and 1 did not like his 
countenance; but I consideied that I ouglit 
not to be governed by caprice in my deal- 
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ings., and that, if this man couid really 
clothe niy slaves more cheaply than another, 
I ought not to neglect his ofter merely be¬ 
cause I took a dislike to the cut of his beard, 
the turn of his eye, or the tone of his voice. 
I therefore bade the Jew follow me home, 
saying that I would consider of his proposal 

‘ When w c came to talk over the matter, 
I w as surprised to find him so reasonable 
in his demands. On one point, indeed, he 
appeared unwilling to comply. I required, 
not only to see the clothes I w^as offered, 
but, also, to know how they came into his 
possession. On this subjectlie equivocated; 
I therefore suspected there must be .some¬ 
thing wrong. I reflected what it could be, 
and judged that the goods had been stolen, 
or that they had been the apparel of persons 
n ho had die<l of some contagiou.s distemper. 
The Jew showed me a chest, from which he 
said 1 might choose whatever suited me best, 
1 observed that, as he was going to unlock the 
chest, hestuffed his nose withsontpaiomatic 
herbs. lie told me tliat he diil so to 
prevent his smelling the musk, with which 
the chest was perfumed; musk, he said. 

vox,. II. 


.\i 
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liad ail extraordinary effect upon his nervek 
I bcggeil to have some of the herbs w hich 
he used himself; declaring that musk was 
likewise offensive to me, 

‘ The Jew, cither struck by his own 
conscience, or observing my suspicious, 
turned as pale as death. He pretended he 
had not the right key, and could uot 
unlock the chest; said he must go in 
search of it, and that he would call on me 
again. 

‘ ,\ftcr he had left me, I examined some 
writing upon the lid of the chest that had 
been nearly effaced. I made out the word 
Smyrna, and thi.s was suflieicjit to confirm 
all my suspicions. The Jew returned no 
nmre : he sent some porters to carry away 
the chest, and I lieaitl nothing of hijn for 
some time ; till one day, when I was at the 
house of Uamat Zadc, I saw a glimpse of 
the Jew passing hastily through one of the 
courts, as if lie wished to avoid me. “ My 
friend,” .said I to Uamat Zadc, “ do uot 
attiibutc my question to impertinent curjp- 
.sity, or to a desire to iatenncddle w ith your 
affaijs, if I ventuie to ask the nature of your 
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business with the Jew, who has just now 
‘crossed your court?” 

“ lie has engaged to supply nie with 
clotliing for my slaves/’ replied niy friend, 
“ chcajjcr than I can purchase it elsewhere. 
I have a design to surprise my daughter, 
Fatima, on her birth day, with an entertain- 
nient in the pavilion in the garden; and all 
her female slaves shall appear in new dresses 
on the occasion.” 

‘ I intcrruptc<l my friend, to tell him 
what I suspected jelativc to this Jew and 
his chest of clothes. It is certain that the 
infection of the plague can be communi¬ 
cated by clothes, not only after months 
but after years have elapsed. The mer¬ 
chant rcsolverl to have nothing more to do 
with this wretch, who could thus hazard the 
liv'es of thousands of his tcllow-creatures for 
a f<»w pieces of gold : Ave sent notice of the 
<‘iicumstance to the cadi, but the cadi was 
slow in his operations; and, before he could 
take the Je'.\t into custody, the cunning fel¬ 
low* had effected his escape. When his 
house was searched, he and his chest had 
tlisappeared : we discovered that he sailed 

M 2 



S44 POPUlAR TALES. 

for Egj'pt, and ivjoiced that wc had driven 
him from Constantinople. 

‘ My friend, Dainat Zadc, expressed the 
wannest gratitude to me, “ You formerly 
saved my fortune; you have now saved my 
life; and a life yet dearer than my own, 
that of my daughter Fatima.” 

‘ At the sound of that name I could not, 

1 believe, avoid showing some emotion. 

I had accidentally seen this lady; and 1 had 
hcoii captiv'atcd by her beauty, and by the 
sweetness of her countenance; but, as I 
knew she u as destined to be the wife of an- 
othcj’, 1 suppressed my feeling, and deter¬ 
mined to banish the recollection of the fair 
Fatima for ever from mv imasrination. Her 
father, however, at this instant, threw in my 
way a temptation, w Inch it required all my 
fortitude to resist. “ Saladin,” continued 
lie, “ it is but just that you, w ho have saved 
our lives, should share our festiv ity. ('ome 
here on the birth day of my Fatima; I will 
place you in a balcony, which oven looks the 
garden, ami you sludl sec the v hole spec¬ 
tacle. We shall have a feast of tulips; in 
imitation of that w hicb, as you know, is 
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held in the Grand Seignior's gardens'^. I 
assure you, the sight will be worth seeing; 
and besides, jou w ill have a chance of be¬ 
holding niy Fatima, for amoinejit, without 
her veil.” 

“ That,'’ interru}>tcd J, '• is the tiring I 
most wish to avoid. I dare not indulge 
self in a pleasure which might cost me 
the happiness of my life. I will couctal 
nothing from you, who treat me wdth so 


• Tbe feast of tulips, or Tchiragan, is so called be¬ 
cause, at tills feast, parterres of tulips are illumiuated, 
“ This is the flower,” says the Baron de Tott, “ of 
which the Turks are the fondest. The gardens of tlie 
Harem serve as the theatre of these nocturnal feasts. 
Vases of every kind, filled with natural or artificial 
flowers, are gathered there; and are lighted by an infinite 
number of lanterns, coloured lamps, and wax lights, 
placed in glass tubes, and reflected by looking-glasses 
disposed for that purpose. Temporary shops, filled w ith 
different sorts of merchandise, are occupied by woni' ii 
of the Harem, who represent, in suitable dresses, llie 
merchants who might be supposed to sell them'*•'*’■*'*. 
Dancing and music prolong these entertainments, until 
the night is for advanced, and diffuse a sort of momen¬ 
tary gayety within these walls, generally devoted to sor¬ 
row and duliiess." Vide Memoirs oj Baton de Tott, 
V. 1 . 
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iBueh’Conii<lence. I.have already beheW 
tile charming countenance of your Fatima; 
but I know that she is destined to be the 
wife of a happier man.” 

‘ Damat Zadc seemed much pleased by 
the frankness w ith which I explained my¬ 
self; but he would not give up the idea of 
my sitting with him, in the balcony, on the 
day of the feast of tulips; and I, on my 
part, could not consent .to expose myself to 
another view of tlie charming Fatima. My 
friend used every argument, or rather every 
sort of persuasion, he could imagine to pre¬ 
vail upon me: he then tried to laugh nte 
out of my resolution; and, when all failed, 
he said, in a voice of anger, “ Go then, Sa- 
ladin, I am sure you are deceiving me; you 
have a passion for some other woman, and 
you w'ould conceal it from me, and persuade 
me you refuse tlie favour I offer you from 
prudence; when, in fact, it is from indiffer¬ 
ence and contempt. Why could you ntJt 
speak the truth of your heart to me with 
that frankness with which one fi iend should 
treat another?” 

Astonished at this unexpected charge, 
and at the anger which flashed from the eyes 
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of Daniat Zade, who, till this moment, had 
always appeared to me a man of a mild and 
reasonable temper, I was for an instant 
tempted to fly into a jiassion and leave him: 
but friends, once lost, arc not easily re¬ 
gained. This consideration had power suffi¬ 
cient to mal<e me command my temper. 
“ My friend,” replied I, “ we will talk over 
this affair to morrow: you are now angry, 
and cannot do me justice, but to morrow 
you will be cool: you will then be con¬ 
vinced that I have not deceived you; and 
that I have no design but to secure my own 
happiness, by the most prudent me ms in 
my power, by avoiding tlie sighr of the 
dangerous Fatima. I have no j)assiou for 
any. other woman.” 

“ Then,” said my friend, embracing me, 
and (juitting the tone of anger which lie 
had assumed only to try my resolution to 
the utmost, “ then, Saladin, Fatima is 
yours.” 

‘ I scarcely dared to believe my scir ' 
I could not express n'y joy! “ Yes,, n.y 
friend,” continued tlic mercliant, “ I has e 
tried your prudence to the utmost; it has 
■been victorious, and 1 resign my Fatima to 
n 4 , 
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you, certain tJiatyou will make her happy: 
It is true, I had a greater alliance in vievr 
for her: the Pacha of Alaksoud has de¬ 
manded her from me; but I have found, 
upon private inquiry, he is addicted to tlie 
intemperate use of opium; and my daughter 
shall never be the wife of one who is a vio- 
lent madman one half the day, and a me¬ 
lancholy idiot dining the remainder. I 
iiavc nothing to apprehend from the Pacha’s 
lesentment; becauselhave powerful friends 
with tile grand vizier, who will oblige him 
to listen to reason, and to submit quietly 
to a disappointment he so justly merits. 
And now, Saladin, have you any objection 
to seeing the least of tulips ? ” 

‘ I replied only by falling at the mer¬ 
chant's feet, ami embracing liis knees. The 
feast of tulips came, and on that day I was 
married to the charming, Fatima! The 
clianning Fatima I conlinne still to think 
her, though she has now been my wife some 
years. She is the joy and pride of my heart; 
and, from our mutual affection, I have ex¬ 
perienced more felicity than from all ti'.c 
other circun stances of my lilc, which are 
called so Ibnunatc. Her father gave me 
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the. house iii>vhich I now live, and joined 
his possessions to ours; so that I have more 
wealth even than I desire. ]\fy riches, 
however, give me continually the means 
of relieving the wants of others; and tliere- 
fore I cannot aflect to despise them, I must 
})ersua(le m 3 ’ brother Muratl to share them 
with me, and to forget his misfortunes : I 
shall then tliiuk myself cnmpletelv hapj^v. 

‘ As to the Sultana's looking-glass, and 
your broken vase, my dear brother,’ con¬ 
tinued Saladin, ‘ we must think of some 
means-’ 

‘ Think no more of the Sultana’s look¬ 
ing-glass, or of the broken vase,’ c-cclaiin- 
ed the Sultan, throwing aside his mci- 
chant’s habit, and showing beneath it his 
own imperial vest. ‘ Saladin, I rejoice to 
have heard, from your own lips, the his¬ 
tory of your life. I acknowledge, vizier, 

I have been in the wrong, in our argument,’ 
continued the Sultan, turning to his vizier. 

‘ I acknowledge that the histories ol''Saladin 
the Lucky, and Murad the lJulucky, favour 
your opinion, that prudence has more in¬ 
fluence than chance, in Imman affairs. The 
success and happiness of Saladin >eem to 
M 5 
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me to have arisen from his prudence: hy 
tliat prudence, Coiistantinopie has been 
saved from flames, and from the plague. 
Had Murad pos.sesse<l his brother’s discro- 
tion, he would not liavc been on tlie point 
of losing his head, for selling rolls w'hich 
he did not bake : he would not have Ix'cn 
kicked by a mule, or bastinadoed for find¬ 
ing a ring: he would not have been robbed 
by one party of soldiers, or shot by another: 
he would not have been lost in a desert, or 
cheated by a Jew : lie would not have set a 
ship on fire; nor would he have caught the 
plague, and spreatl it through Grand Cairo: 
he woidrl not have run my Sultana’s look¬ 
ing-glass througi) tlie body, instead of a 
robber: he would not have believed that the 
fate of his life depended on certain verses, 
on a china vase; nor would he, at last, 
have broken this precious talisman, by 
w'^ashing it with hot water. Henceforward, 
let Murad the Uidueky be named Murad 
the Imprudent: ietSaladin preserve the sur¬ 
name he merits, and be henceforth called 
Saladin the'Prudent.’ 

So spake the Sultan, Avho, unlike' the 
generality of monarehs, could bear to find 
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himself in the wrong,- and could discpv'cr 
his vizier to be in the right; without cutting 
off his head. History further informs ns 
that the Sultan offered to make Saladin a 
Pacha*, and to commit to him the govern¬ 
ment of a province; hut Saladin thePi udent 
declined this honour; saying, he hud no 
ambition, was perfectly happy in his jtresent 
situation, and that, when this was the case, 
it would be folly to change, because no one 
can be more than haj)py. What further 
adventures bcfel Murad the Imprudent aie 
not recorded: it is known only that he be¬ 
came a daily visitor to the Terkdj/; and 
that he died a martyr to the immoderate use 
of opium.* 


• Those among the Turks, who give tliemselves up to 
an immoderate use of opium, are easily to be distinguish¬ 
ed by a sort of ricketty complaint, which this poison 
produces in course of time. Destined to live agreeably 
only when in a sort of drunkenness, these men present 
a curious spectacle, when they arc assembled in a part 
of Constantinople called Teriaky, or Tcliarkissy ; the 
market of opium-eaters. It is there that, towards the 
evening, you may see the lovers of opium arrive by the 
different streets which terminate at die Solymania (the 
greatest mosque in Constantinople): their pale and 
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melancholy countenances would inspire (wly conipas> 
sion, dki not their stretched necks, their heads twisted 
to the right or left, their back-bones crooked, one 
shoulder up to their ears, and a number of other whim¬ 
sical attitudes, which are the consequences of the dis. 
ord«', present the most ludicrous and the most laugha¬ 
ble picture .—Vidt DeTotfs Memoirs. 

‘ Jan. 1803. 
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CHAPTER I. 


By patient persevering attention to busi¬ 
ness, Mr. John Darford succeeded in esta¬ 
blishing a considerable cotton manufactory; 
by means of which he secured to himself, 
in his old age, what is called, or what he 
called, a competent fortune. His ideas of 
a competent fortune were, indeed, rather 
unfashionable; for they included, as he 
confessed, only the comforts and conveni¬ 
ences, without any of the vanities of lift. 
He went further still, in his unfashionable 
singularities of opinion, for he was often 
heard to declare that he thought a busy 
manufacturer might be as happy as any idle 
gentleman. 

Mr. Darford had taken his two nephews, 
Charles and William, into partnership with 
him: William, who had been educated by 
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him, resembled him m jjaaracter, habits, 
and opinions. Always active and cheerful, 
he seemed to take pride aistd pleasure in tlie 
daily exertions and care which his situation, 
and the trust reposed in him, required. 
Far from being ashamed of his occupations, 
he gloried in them; and the sense of duty 
was associated, in his mind, with the idea 
of happiness. His cousin Charles, on the 
contrary, tclt his duty and his ideas of 
happiness continually at variance: he had 
been brought up in t<n extravagant family, 
who considered tradesmen and manufac¬ 
turers as a disgraceful to polite society. 
Nothing, but the utter ruin of his father’s 
fortune, could have determined him to go 
into business. 

He never applied to the affairs of the 
manufactory; he affected to think his un¬ 
derstanding above such vulgar concerns, 
and sj»ent his days in regretting that his 
brilliant mfiit was buried in obscurity. 

He was sensible that he hazarded the loss 
of his uncle’s favour by the avowal of his 
prejudices j yet, such was his habitual con¬ 
ceit, that he could not suppress frequent 
expressions of contempt for Mr, Darford’s 
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liberal notions. Whenever his uncle’s 
opinion differed from his own, he settled 
the argument, as he fancied, by saying to 
himself, or to his clerk, ‘My uncle Darford 
knows nothing of the woild! How should 
he, poor man; shut up as he has been all 
his life in a counting-house?’ 

Nearly sixty years’ experience, which his 
uncle sometimes pleaded as an apology for 
trusting to his own judgment, availed no¬ 
thing in the opinion of our prejudiced 
youth. 

Prejudiced youth! did we presume to 
say ? Charles would have thought this a 
very improper expression; for he had no 
idea that any but old men could be preju¬ 
diced. Uncles, and fathers, and grand¬ 
fathers, were, as he thought, the race of 
beings peculiarly subject to this mental 
malady ; from which all young men, espe¬ 
cially those who have their boots made by 
a fashionable, bootmaker, are of course 
exempt. 

At length, the time came, w'hen Charles 
■was at liberty to*follow his own opinions: 
Mr. Darford died, and his fortune and ma¬ 
nufactory were equally divided between 
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liis two nephews. ‘Now!’ said Charles, 
‘ I am no longer chained to the oar. I will 
leave you, William, to do as you please, 
and drudge on, day after day, in the manu¬ 
factory, since that is your taste: for my 
part, I liave no genius for business. I shall 
take my pleasure ; and all I have to do is to 
pay some poor devil for doing my business 
for me.’ 

‘ 1 am afraid the poor devil will not do 
your business as well as you would do it 
yourseltj’ said William: ‘ you know the 
proverb of the master's eye.’ 

‘ True! true I Very likely,’ cried Charles, 
going to tile window to look at a regiment 
of dragoons galloping through the town; 
‘but I have other employment for my eyes. 
Do look at those line fellow s, wdio are gal¬ 
lopping by! Did you ever sec a handsomer 
uniform than the colonel’s? And w'hat a 
fine horse! ’Gad ! I wish I ha<l a commis¬ 
sion in the army : 1 should so like to be in 
his place this minute.’ 

‘This minute? Yes, perhaps you would ; 
because he has, as you say, a handsome uni¬ 
form and a fine horse : but all his minutes 
may not be like tliis minute.’ 
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‘ Fuitli, William, that is almost as soberly 
said as my old uncle himself could have 
spoken. See what it is to live shut up with 
old folks! You catch all their ways, and 
grow old, and wise, before your time.’ 

‘ The danger of growing wise beforemy 
time does not alarm me much: but perhaps, 
cousin, you feel that danger more man I 
do?’ 

‘ Not I,’ said Charles, stretching himself 
still further out of the window to watch the 
dragoons, as the^were forming on the pa¬ 
rade in the market-place. ‘ I can only say, 
as I said before, that I wdsh I had been put 
into the army instead of into this cursed 
cotton manufactory. Now the army is a 
genteel profession; and I own I have spirit 
enough to make it my first object to look,, 
and live like a gentleman.’ 

‘ And I have spiiit enough,’ replied 
William, ‘ to make it my first object to look 
and live like.an independent man; and I 
think a manufacturer, whom you despise so 
much, may be perfectly independent. I am 
sure, for my part, I am heartily obliged to 
my uncle, for breeding me; uj) to busines.s; 
for now I am at no man’s orders; no one 
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can say to me, “Go to the east, or go to 
the west: march here, or march there; fire 
upon this man, or run your bayonet into 
that.” I do not think the honour and plea¬ 
sure of wearing a red coat, or of having 
what is called a genteel profession, would 
make me amends for all that a soldier must 
suffer, i^*^he does his duty. Unless it were 
for tlic defence of my country, for which I 
hope and believe I should fight as well as 
another, I cannot say that I should like to 
be hurried away from my^wife and children, 
to fight a battle against people with whona 
I have no quarrel, and in a cause which 
perhaps 1 might not approve.’ 

‘ Well, as you say, William, you that 
have a wife and children are quite in a 
different situation from me. You cannot 
leave them, of course. Thank my stars, 
I am still at liberty; and I shall take care 
and keep myself so; my plan is to live for 
myseltj and to have as much pleasure as I 
possibly can.’ 

Whether this plan, of living for himseffj 
was compatible with the hopes of having as 
much pleasure as possible, we leave it to 
the heads and hearts of our readers to dc- 
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cide. In the mean time, we must proceed 
with his history. 

Soon after this conversation had passed 
between the two partners, another oppor¬ 
tunity occurred of showing their charac¬ 
ters still more distinctly. 

A party of H and gentlemen travel¬ 
lers came to the town, and wished to see 
the manufactories there. They liad letters 
of recommciulation to the Mr. Darfords; 
and William, with great good-nature, 
took them to see their works. He point¬ 
ed out to them, with honest pride, the 
healthy countenances of the children whom 
they employed. 

‘ You see,’ said he, * that tve cannot be 
reproached with sacrilicing the health and 
happiness of our fellow-creatures to our 
own selfish and mercenary views. My 
good uncle took all the means in his power 
to make every person, concerned in this 
manufactory, -as happy as possible; and I 
hope we sliall follow his example. I am 
sure the riches of both the Indies could not 
satisfy me, if my coiibcience reproached me 
with having gained wealth by unjustifiable 
means. If these children were overworked. 
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or if they had not fresh air and whoJcsoinc 
food, it would be the greatest misery to me 
to come into this roorn and look at them. 
I could not do it. But, on the contrary, 
knowing, as I do, that they are well treated 
and well pro\ided for in every respect, I 
feel joy and pride in coming amongst them, 
and in bringing niy friends here.’ 

William's eyes sparkled, as he thus spoke 
the generous sentiments of his heart; but 
Charles, who had thought himself obliged 
to attend the ladies of the party to see the 
manufactory, evidently showed he was 
ashamed of being considered as a partner. 
William, with perfect simplicity, went on 
to explain every part of the machinery, 
and the whole process of the manufacture; 
whilst hi.s cousin Cliarles, who thought he 
should tiiat way show his superior liberality 
and politeness, e\cry now and then inter¬ 
posed, with ‘ Cousin, I'm afraid we are 
keeping the ladies too long standing. Cou¬ 
sin, this ncrise must certainly annoy the 
ladies horridly. Cousin, all this sort of 
thing cannot be very interesting, I appre¬ 
hend, to the ladies. Besides, tliey won’t 
liave time, at this rate, to sec the china 
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■« oiks ; which is a style of +hing more to 
their taste, I presume.’ 

The fidgetting impatience of our hero 
was extreme; till, at last, he gained his 
point, and hurried the ladies away to the 
china works. Amongst these ladies there 
was one who claimed particulai attention; 
Miss Maude Gennaine, an elderly young 
lady, who, being descended from a high fa¬ 
mily, thought herself entitled to be proud. 
She was yet more vain than proud, and 
found her vanity in some degree gratified, 
by the olificious attention of her new ac- 
(juaintance, though she affected to ridicule 
him to her companions, when she could 
do so unobserved. She asked them, in a 
whisper, how they liked her new Cice¬ 
rone; and whether he did not show the 
lions very prettily, considering who and 
what he was ? 

It has been well observed “ that* people 
arc never ridiculous by what they are, but 
by .what they pretend to be.” These ladies, 
with the best di.spositions. imaginable for 
sarcasm, could find nothing to laugh at in 
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Mr. William Darford's plain unassuming 
manners: as he did not pretend to be a fine 
gentleman, there was no absurd contrast 
between his circumstances and his conver¬ 
sation : whilst almost every word, look, or 
motion of his cousin w'as an object of ridi¬ 
cule, because it was affected. His being 
utterly unconscious of his foibles, and per¬ 
fectly secure in the belief of his own genti¬ 
lity, increased the amusement of the com- 
j)any. Miss Maude Germaine undertook 
to play him off, but she look sufficient care 
to prevent his suspecting her design. As 
they were examining the beautiful china, 
she continually appealc<l to Mr. Charles 
Darford, as a man of taste; and he, with 
awkward gallantry, and still more awkward 
modesty, always began his answers by pro¬ 
testing, he was sure Miss Maude Germaine 
was infinitely better qualified to decide in 
such matters than he was: he had not the 
smallest pretensions to tastje ; but thit, in 
his humble opinion, the articles she pitched 
upon were evidently the most superior in 
elegance, and certainly ofthenewestfashion. 

‘ Fashion, you know, ladies, is all in all in 
these things, as in every thing else.’ 



Tiu: 2QS 

Miss Germaine, with a degree of addiess 
which afforded much amubemeut to heribelf 
and her compaiiioiis, led him to extol ot 
,reprobate whatever she pleased; and she 
made him proiiouiwe au^absurd culogiuin 
on the uglicbl thing in tlieroom, by observ¬ 
ing it was vastly like wlrat hoi Iricud, I^dy 
Maiy Crawley, hud just bought for her 
chimney-picce 

Not/ontent withshowingshe could inalie 
our man of taste decide as she thought pro¬ 
per, she was dcteimined to pvove that she 
could make him reveiso his own decisions, 
and contradict himself, as often as she 
pleased. They were at this instant stand 
ing opposite to two vases of beautiful work¬ 
manship. ‘ Now,’ whibpeied she to one of 
her companions, ‘ I will lay you any wager 
I first make him say that both those vasqs 
are frightful; then that they are charming; 
afterward thafhe docs not ^now which he 
Jijees best; next, that no person of any taste 
■can hesitate betwixt'- them; and a1 last, 
when he has pionounccil his decided hum¬ 
ble opinion, be slfall reverse his judgment, 
and .protest he meant to say quite tlie con- 
traiy.’ 
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All this the latly acconiplislud much t(» 
her satisfaction and to that of her friends ; 
and, so blind and deaf is self-love, our hero 
neither heard nor saw tliat he was the ob¬ 
ject of derision. William, however, was 
rather more elcar-sif^htcd; and, as he could 
not bear to sec his cousin make himself the 
butt of the company, he interrupted the 
convcisation by beggiuo-the ladies w'ould 
come into another room to look at the man- 
nei in w Inch the china w'as painted. Charles, 
w'ith a contcm])tuous smile, observed that 
the ladies would probably find the odour of 
the paint rather too much for their nerves. 
I'ull of the sense of his o\\ u superior po¬ 
liteness,-he followed: since it was deter¬ 
mined that tlicy must go, as he said, 

%'olcihs' He did not hear IMiss Cicnnaiiic 
■whisper to her coiupauious as tliey passed, 
‘ C'an any thing in nature be much more 
lidichlous than a vulgar manufacturer, 
sets up for a fine gentleman ? 

Amongst the pereons w ho were occupi^l 
in painting a set of china \\ ith flow (r.s, tliert 
was one w ho attracted ])aiticular attention, 
by the ease and (juiekness wdth which she 
worked. iris of lier paiutijig was pro- 
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<luced, which won the admiration of ail fhe 
spectators ; and, vdiilst Chailes was falling 
into ecstacies about the mciit of tire paint¬ 
ing, and the peifection to which the arts 
are now carried in England, William was 
obsciving the flushed and unhealthy coun- 
tcnanc'c of the young aitist. Ife stopped 
to advise her not to overwork hergelf, to 
Weg she would not sit ill a draught of wind 
where she was placed, and to ask her, n ith 
much humanity, several questions concern¬ 
ing her health and lier circumstances. 

Whilst he was speaking to her, he did 
not perceive that he had sot his foot by ac¬ 
cident on Miss Germaine’s gown; and, as 
she \v alkcd hastity on, it was torn in a de- 
ploiable manner. Clrarlcs apologized for 
liis cousin’s extreme absence of mind and 
iiuleness; arid with a candid condescension 
ad<lc<), ‘ Ladies, you must uot think ill of 
my cousin William, because he is uot quite 
so much your humble sei vant .is 1 api: not¬ 
withstanding his little lusticities, want of 
polish, gallantry, mid so foi th, things that 
are not in every man's power, I can assuie 
you there is not a bettei maudu the world ; 
except that he is so entiicly given up to 
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busaiess, which indeed mins amauforev'erv 
tbiiif? else.’ 

The apologist little imagined he was a’t 
this moment iidinitcly more awkward and 
ill-bred, than the jierson whom he affected 
to pity, and to honour with his protection. 
Our hero continued to be upon the best 
terms possible with himself and with Miss 
Maude Germaine, during the remainder of 
this day. lie discovered that this lady in¬ 
tended to pass afoitnig'ht with a relation of 

hers, in. the town of --. He waited 

upon her the 'next day, to give her an 
account of the manner in which he had 
executed somecommissions aboutthe choice 
of china, with which she had honoured him. 

One visit led to another; and Charles 
Darford rvas delighted to lind himself ad¬ 
mitted into the society of such very genteel 
persons. At first, he was merely proud of 
being acquainted with a lady of Miss Maude 
Germaine’s importance; and-con tented him¬ 
self with boasting of it to all his acquaint¬ 
ance: by degrees, he’ became more auda¬ 
cious ; he began to fancy himself in love 
witli her, and to flatter himself she would 
not prove inexorable. Xhe raillery of some 
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of his Compiluions piqued hinj to piakc 
good his boast; and lie determined to pay 
his a<ldj esses to a lady, whom, thcyailagreed, 
could never tliiuk of a man in business. 

Our hero was not entirely deluded by 
Ins vanity: the ladv’s coquctiy contributed 
to encourage his hopes. Though she al¬ 
ways spoke of him, to her friends, as a 
person whom it was inijiossiblo she l uukl 
evei" thiuk of for a moment, yet, as soon as 
lie made a declaration of his love to her, 
slie-hegan to consider that a inanufactmcr 
might have common sraise, and even some 
judgment and taste. l,Ier horror of people 
in business had continued in full force; hut 
she began to allow tlierc was no general 
rule that did not admit of an exception. 
•When her female friends laughed, follow¬ 
ing the example she had set tliem, at Charles 
Darford, her laughter became fainter than 
theirs; anti she was one evening hetird to 
ask a stfanger, Avho saw him for the first 
time!, whether that young gentleman looked 
as if he was in business ? 

Sundry uiattt rs began to operate in our 
befo’s favour: precedents, opportunely pro¬ 
duced by her waiting-maid, of ladies of the 
N 3 



POrUtAR TAtES. 


270 

tirst families in England, ladies even of tb« 
jfirst fashion, who had inanictl into mei'- 
caiUile houses: a present too from her ad¬ 
mirer of the beautiful china vase, of which 
siie had so often made him change his ()])i- 
nion, had its due cflcct: but the prcpoii- 
daating motive wag tlie dread of dying 
all old maid, if she did not accept of this 
ofier. 

^'Vl'ter various airs, and graces, and doubts, 
and disdains, this fair lady consented to 
mtikc her lover iniscrahle, on the express 
cfviulitioiis that he should change his name 
from Dai-ford to Germaine, that he should 
give up <dl sliare in the odious cotton* ma- 
nufactoiy, and that he should purchase the 
estate of Germaine Park, in Northampton¬ 
shire, to part with n hicli, as it luckily hap¬ 
pened, some of her great relations were 
compelled. 

In the folly of his joy, at the prospect of 
■an alliance with tiie great Germaine taniily, 
he promised every thing that was reqniWMl 
of him; notwitlistuuding the remonstrances 
ofliis friend, William, who represented to 
him, 'in' the forcible language of common 
sense,* the inconveniences pf marrying into 
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a family that would despise him ; and of" 
unitiiij? himself to such an old coquet as 
Miss Circimaine; w ho would make him, not 
only a disagreeable, but a most extravagant 
wife. 

‘ Do you not see,’ said lie, ‘ that she has 
not the least affection for you? she inaiiK s 
you only because she despairs of getting 
any other match; and because you ate i>ch, 
and she is poor. She is seven years (,lder 
than you, by her o\\ n confession, atid con¬ 
sequently will be an old woman whilst you 
arc a young m.m. She is, as you t’c—1 
moan as I see —vain and pioud in the e.\- 
treme; and, if she honours }ou with hct 
hand, she will think you can never do 
enough to make her amends, for having 
married beneath her prefensioiis. Instead 
of finding in her, as 1 find in iny wife,- the 
best and most aflcctionate of friends, yon 
will find her your tortnent through life 
and'consider ^his is a torment likely to last 
these thirty or forty years.- Is it not woiti 
while to pause—to reflect for as inanj 
minutes, or even days ? ’ 

■Charles paused double the nui^cr o 
seconds, perhaps, and then replied, * Yoi 
N 4 
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luve married <o ])lcasc }ouiM'lf, cousiu 
VVilliani, and .1 sliali umfry to jdoasc my- 
sell'. As I (!oii*t mean to spend my da} s in 
the same style in whk-li you do, tin* same 
sort of U'ifc that makes you hci[>|)y could 
never content me. I mean to make some 
figure^ in the world; I know no other use 
of fortune; and an alliance with the Ger¬ 
maines brings me at once into fashionable 
.sixdcty. Miss Maude Germaine is very 
proud, I confess; but she has some reason 
to be proud of her funily; and then, you 
Kcc, her love for mo conquers her pride, 
gieat as it is.’ 

William sighed, wlien he saw the extent 
of his cousin's folly. The partnership be¬ 
tween the two Darfords was dissolved. 

It cost our hero much money, hut no 
great trouble,' to get his name changed 
from Darford to Germaine; and it fvas cer¬ 
tainly very disadvantageous to his pecuni¬ 
ary interest to piirohase Germaine Park, 
which was sold to him for at least three 
years’ purchase'more than its value: but, 
iii the height of his impatience to get 
into liie fashionable^world, all prudeiltiid 
m,a^vcs aj)pcared beneath his consideration. 
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It was, as he faiK'ied, part of the diaracter 
of a man of spirit, tlie character lie was now, 
to assume and sujjport f<»r life, to treat pe¬ 
cuniary matters as below his notice. He 
bought Germaine Park, married Miss Ger¬ 
maine, and determined no mortal should 
ever fiinl out, by his cipiipages or style of 
life, that he had not been Irorn the jios- 
sessor of this estate. 

}• 

la UysliU(l;ii>lcix;soIution, it cannot pos- 
sibl}’ be doubted but-^that his bride encour¬ 
aged him to the utmost of her jiowcr. She 
was eager to leave tlie county svhere his 
former fiiends and ac<iuaintance resided; 
for tluy were pcopleAvith whom, of course, 
it CM.dd not be expected thaC site should 
heepup any manner of intercourse. Charles, 
in whose mind \ anity at tliis moment sinor 
iheroil every better teeling, nas itt reality, 
glad of a pietext for breaking off all cpniiec- 
tion tv ith thpsc whom he had forineily loved. 
IIo went to take leave of William in a fine 
dlla^riot, on which the Germaine arms were 
ostentatiously blazoned. That real dignity, 
Avhich iuiscs front a sense of independence 
of'jnind, appeared in William’s manners; 
and quite overawed and abashed our hero, 
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ill tlic niWst of all his finery and airs. ‘ I 
ho])e, cousin William,’"said Chai It'S, ‘ ^vliJDn 
you Ciui spare,time, though, to he sure, that 
is a thing havdly to he expeetoii, at a ou aie 
situated i but, in case you shoultl he able 
any ways to make it convenient, 1 hope you 
will come gnd take a look at what w c are 
doiiig at Germaine Park.’ 

There was much awkward emharra.ssment 
in the enunciation of tjiis fenhic invitation : 
for Charles was conscious he did not desire 
it should be accepted; and that it n as made 
ill direct opposition to the wishes of his 
britle. lie was at once relievtd from his 
perplexit}', and at the same time mortified, 
by the calm simplicity with which ‘William 
replied, ‘I thank you, cousin, for this in¬ 
vitation ; but, as you know, I should be an 
incumbrance to you at GerinainePark; and 
1 make it a rule neither to go into any com¬ 
pany that would he ashamed of me,* or of 
which I should be ashamed.’ 

‘ Ashamed of you! But—Whafiau idea, 
my dear William 1 Suicly you don’t think 
-You can’t imagiue—I should e\ cr con¬ 
sider you as any sort of incumbrance?";— 
I protest-' 
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‘ Save }'onrself the trouble of protesting^ 
thy dear diaries,' cried William, smiling 
with much good-nature: ‘ I -know whv vou 
arc so nnich embarrassed at this instant; 
atid I do not attiibute this to any want of 
affection for me. We arc going to lead 
quite different lives. I n ish you all manner 
of satisfaction. reihaj).s the time may^ come 
when I shall be able fo contiibutc to your 
happiness more than I can at present.’ 

diailes utteud some unmeaning phrase% 
and hurried to his caiiiagc. At the sight 
of its l ainished jjunnels he lecovcied his 
S( If-complaceiicy and courage ; and began 
to talk fluently about chariots and hoiscs, 
whilst the childien of the family followed 
to take leave of him, sa} ing, ‘Are you go¬ 
ing quite away, Charles ? Will you never 
come back to play with us, as you used to 
do?’ 

Charles stepped into his carriage with as 
much dignity as he could assume ; which, 
'indeed. Was vciy little. ■U’ilHairi, who 
judged of his fiieuds always with tlic most 
benevolent indulgence, excused the w'ant of 
feeling which Chailc.s beuayed during this 
visit. ‘ JNJy dear,’ said he to his wife, w)io 
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expressed some indignation at the siiglit 
shown to their childtcny' ‘ we must forgire 
him; for, you know', a, man cannot W'cll 
think of more than one tiling at a time; and 
the one thing that he is thinking of is his 
fine chaiiot. The day wdli come when he 
w ill tliink more of fine children : at least I 
hope so, for ^his own sake.’ 

And now', behold onr liero in all his 
glory; shining upon the Northamplonshirc 
woild in the splendour of his new situation! 
'i'he tlre.ss, tlio equrpage, the ciiteitainmcnts, 
and, above all, the aiis of the biide and 
bridegroom, were the genoial subject of 
conversation in the county for ten. days. 
Our hero, not precisely knowing what elc- 
gree of importance Mr. Germaine, of Ger¬ 
maine Park, was entitled to assume, out- 
Gerniainecl Germaine. 

The country gentlemen fiist stared, tlien 
laughed, and at last unanimously agreed, 
over then bottle, t^iat this new neighbour 
of theirs was an upstart, who ought to be 
kepi down; and that a vulgar manufacturer 
should not be allowed to give himself airs, 
merely because he had married a proud 
lady of good family. It was obvious, they 
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said, he ^vas not born for tlie situation ia 
■wiiich he now appewed. They remarked 
and ridiculed the ostentation with which he 
displayed every luxury in his house; his 
habit of naming the price of every thing, 
to enforce its claim to admiration; his affect¬ 
ed contempt for economy; his anxiety to 
connect himself noth persons of rank; join¬ 
ed to liis ignorance of the genealogy of no¬ 
bility, and the strange mistakes he made 
hetv\ ecu old and new titles. 

Certain little defects in his maniiei’s, and 
some habitual vulgarisms in liis coiiversa- 
tion, exposed him also to the derision of 
his wcll-bicd neighbours. Mr. Germame 
saw that the gentlemen of the county weic 
leagued against him; but he had neither 
temper nor knowledge of the wwld sufi(ici- 
ent to Avage tliis unequal war. The mcau- 
hess wdth which he alternately attempted 
to court and to bully his adversaries showed 
them, at once, the full extent of their 
power, and of his weakness. 

Things were in this position wlicn our 
hero ujduclcily affronted Mr. Cole, one of 
the proudest gentlemen in the county, by 
mistaking him for a merclmut of the same 
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name; and, under this mistake, neglecting 
to return his visit.- A few days afterwards, 
at a public dinner, Mr. Cole and Mr. GeP- 
maine had some high words, which were 
repeated by the persons present in various 
manners; and this dispute became the sub¬ 
ject of conversation in the county, parti¬ 
cularly amongst the ladies. Each'related, 
according to her fancy, what her husband 
had told her: aird, as these husbands had 
drunk a good deal, they had not a perfectly 
clear recoUection of what had passed; so 
that the whole and every part of the con¬ 
versation was exaggerated. The fair judges, 
averse as they avowed their feelings were 
to duelling, were clearly of opinion, among 
themselves, that a real gentleman would 
ceriuiiily have called Mr. Cole to account 
for the words he uttered; though none 
of them could agree what those words 
were. 

Mrs. Germaine’s female friends,, in their 
coter-ies, were the fust to deplore, witli be¬ 
coming sensibility, that she sliould he 
married to a man who had so liftle the spirit 
as well as the manners of a man of birtlil 
Tlreir pity became progressively vehement 
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the more they thought ofj or at least the 
more they talkejl of, tlie business; till at 
last one old lady, the declared and ultimate 
friend of Mrs. Gernuiine, unintentionally, 
and iu tlie heat of tattle, made use of one 
phrase that led to another, aiid another, 
till she betrayed, iu conversation with that 
lady, the go'ssijiping scandal of these, fe¬ 
male circles. , 

Jtlrs. Gormaiue, piqued as her pride wa.s, 
and though she hud little affection for licr 
Inisbaud, would have shuddered with hor- 
rour to hai'C imagined him in the act of 
fighting a duel; and especially at her insti¬ 
gation : j/ct of this very act she became 
tlie cause. In their domestic quarrels, her 
tongue was ungovernable: at such moments, 
the malice of husbands and wives often ap¬ 
pears to' excecii the hatred of the worst of 
foes; and, iu the ebullition of her ven¬ 
geance, when his reproaches had stung her 
beyond the power of her temper to support, 
unable to stop her tongue, she vehemently 
told him he was a dbward, who durst not 
so tidk to a man*! lie had proved himself a 
coward; and was become the by-word and 
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contempt of the whole county!. Even wo¬ 
men despised his cowardice! 

However astonishing It may appear to 
those who are uuacquainte<l with the nature 
of ({uarrels between Jman and wife, it is but 
too certain that sucli (juarrels liave f,rcqucut- 
ly led to the most fatal consequences. The 
agitation of mind which Mrs. Geimaine 
suftisred, the moment she could recollect 

hat she had so rashly said, lier vain endea¬ 
vours to prove to herself that, so provoked, 
she could not say less, ami the sudden effect 
which she jdaiiily saw her w 'rds liad pro¬ 
duced upon her lmsl)and, were l)ut a part 
of the])unishment that always follows con¬ 
duct and contentions so odious. 

Mr. Ciermaine gazed at hei, a few mo- 
meuts, with wildnc.ss in his eyes: his coun¬ 
tenance expressed the-stupcfaction of rage: 
he spoke not a word; but starred at length, 
apd snatched up his hat. She was struck 
wiU) i>auic terrour, gave a scream, sprang 
after him, caught him by the coat, and, 
with the most violent protestations, denied 
the truth of all she had said. The look lie 
gave her cannot be described; be rudely 
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))1 iit'kwi the skirt from her grasp, aud rushed 
out of the house. 

All day; and all xiiglit, she neither savt 
nor lieard of him • in the morning he was 
brought home, accompanied by a sur¬ 
geon, in tire carriage of a gentleman 
who had been his second, dangerously 
wounded. 

lie was six weeks confined to his bed; 
and, intite lirstmoments of<loubte.xpiessed 
by the surgeon for his life, she expressed 
contrition which \eas really sincere: but, at 
he ieeo\ err'd, former bickerings were re¬ 
new e<l; ami the terms on which they 
livetl gradually became what they had been. 

Neither did his duel rcg.Mu that absurd 
reputation for which he fought; it was 
malign.autly said lu'had neither tire courage 
to face a man, iri/r the understanding to 
g'ovcrn a wife. 

This aftbrded frosli subject of derision to 
those who scorned petticoat govtn'nmeut; 
and in this, as in many other instances, 
IVIis. Germairre’s pride defeated its own 
purposes. She began almost habitually to 
hate her luisbaiid, because she could not 
•prevent him from being ridiculous. Still, 
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however, she consoled herself with the be¬ 
lief that the most shocking circumstance of 
his having been partner in a manufactory 
was a profouurl secret Alas! the fatal 
moment anived when she was to be unde¬ 
ceived in this her last hope. Soon after 
Mr. Germaine recovered from his wounds 
she gave a splendid ball; to which tlie 
neighbouring nobility and gentiy n » rc in¬ 
vited. She made it a point, w ifli all her ac¬ 
quaintance, to come on this grand night. 

The more importance the Germaines set 
upon success, and the more anxiety they 
betrayed, tlie more their enemies enjoyed 
the prospect of their moi titication. All the 
young belles, who had detested Miss Maude 
Germaine for the airs she used to give her¬ 
self at country assemblies, now leagued to 
prevent their admirers from accepting her 
invitation. All the manied ladies, whom* 
she had outshone in dress and ccjuipage, 
protested they were not etjual to keep up 
an acquaintance with such prodigiously tine 
people; and that, for their ])art, they must 
make a rule not to accept of such expen¬ 
sive entertainmeuts, as it was yiot in their 
power to return them. 
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Somte jjei’isons of consequence in tlic county 
kept tlicir tletcraJjnation in doubt, .suffered 
tiicinselvcs to be besieged daily with notes 
and messages, and hopes that their imagi¬ 
nary couglrs, head-achs, and influenzas, 
w^erc better, and that they Avould find tlicin- 
selvcs able to venture out on the IJth.— 
When the coughs, head-achs, and influenza.®, 
could hold out no longer, the.se ingenious 
tormentors devised new pretexts fi)r sup¬ 
posing it would be impossible to do them¬ 
selves thfe honour ^f accepting IMr. and 
Mrs. Gcrmaine.s’ obliging invitation on the 
loth. Some had recourse to the roads, and 
others to the moon.’ 

]\Irs. Germaine, whose pride was now 
compelled to makealhnaiiner of concessions, 
changed her night from the 15th to the 
20th; to ensure a full moon to those ti¬ 
morous damsels, whom she had known to 
go home nine miles from a ball the darkest 
night imaginable, wit)iout scruple or com¬ 
plaint. Mr. Cicrinaiue, at his own expense, 
mended some spot.s in the roads, which were 
obstacles to the (iclicacy of other travellers; 
and, w hen all this was {W'complishcd, the 
haughty leaders of the county fashions cou- 
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tlescendcd to promise they would tjiem- 
sclvos the pleasure tO‘ wait upon IVlr. and 
Ml s. Germaine on the 20th. 

Their cards of accept^ion were shdwii 
with triumph by the Germaines; but it was 
a triumph of short durattion* With all the 
refinement of eruelty* they gave hopes which 
they never meant to fullil. On ^he morn¬ 
ing, noon, and night, of the 30th, notes 
poured in, with apologies, or rather with 
excuses, for not keeping their engagements. 
Scarcely one was bunif before another ar¬ 
rived. Mrs. Germaine could not command 
her temper; and she did not spare her hus¬ 
band, in this trying moment. 

The arrival of some company for the ball 
interrupted a warm dispute betMcca the 
happy pair. Tlie ball was very thinly at¬ 
tended ; tlie guests looked as if they n ere 
more inclined to yawn than to dance. 'I'he 
sujiper table was not half filled; aud the 
profusion ^ ith which it was laid out was 
fi^iiorn and inelanchol}': every thing was 
on too grand a scale for the occasion; 
wreaths of flowers, and pyramids, and 
trinmphal arches, suflScieut for ten times as 
many guests! Even tlie most inconsiderate 



THE MANUFACtURERS. 285 
could TM>t help comparing the trouble and 
expense, incurred by the entertainment, 
with the small quantity of pleasure it pro¬ 
duced. Most of the guests rose from table, 
whispering to one another, as they looked 
at the scarcely-tasted dislics, ‘What waste! 
What a pity ! Poor Mrs. Germaine! What 
a inclanchdly sight this triust be to her! ’ 
The next day, a mock heroic epistle, in 
verse, in the character of Mrs. Germaine, 
to one of her noble relations, giving an ac¬ 
count of%er ball and disappointment, was 
handed about, and innumeiable copies were 
taken. It was written with some humour 
and great ill-natui’e. The good old lady, 
who occasioned the duel, thought it but 
friendly to show Mrs. Germaine a copy of 
it; and to beg she would keep it out of her 
husband’s way; it might be the cause of 
another duel! Mrs. Germaine, in spite of 
all her endeavours to conceal her vexation, 
was obviously so much hurt, by this mock 
heroic epistle, that the laughers were en¬ 
couraged to proceed ; and the next week 
a ballad, entitled the manufacturer 

TURNED GENTLEMAN, WRS cijculatcd with 

the same injunctions to secrecy, aiid the 



280 POPtHLAR PALES. 

same, success. Mf. aud Sirs. Glrmaine, 
perceiving themselves be the objects of 
continual enmity and derision, determined 
to leave the county. ■ lt5l5rniaine ParkVas 
forsaken; a house in London was bought; 
and, for a season or two, out hero was 
amused with.the gayeties of tlie town, and 
gratified by finding himself actoally mov¬ 
ing. in tliat sphere of life to which he had 
always aspired. But he soon' perceived 
that the persons whom, at a d^t^nce, he 
had regarded as objects of admiiiifion and 
envy, upon' a nearei' view, were capable of 
exciting only contempt or pity. Even in 
the company of honourable and right 
honourable men, he was frequently'over¬ 
powered with enmi; and, amongst all the 
fine acquaintance with which his line wife 
crowded his line house, he looked in vain 
for a friendi he looked in vain for a William 
Darford.- 

One evening, at llanelagh, Charles hap¬ 
pened to hear the name of Mr. William 
Darford pronounced by a lady who was 
walking behind him: he turned eagerly to 
look at. her ; but, though he had.aconfused 
recollcctioa of having seen her'facc bcl'ore, 
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he could not remember when or where he 
' had met w ith her. lie felt a wish to speak 
to.her, that he might hear sometliing of 
tliose friends Avliom he had neglected, but 
not forgotten. He was not,, however, ac- 
(pxainted withanyofthe peisons with whom 
she Was walking, and Avas obliged to give up 
his purpose. When she left the room, he 
followed her, in hopes of learning, from 
her servants, who she was; but she had no 
servants! no carriage! 

Mrs. Germaine^ Avho clearly inferred she 
Avas a i>erson of no consequence, besought 
her husband not to make any fuithcr in- 
quiiics. ‘ I heg, IMr. Germaine, you Avill 
not giatily your curiosity aliout the Dar- 
fouls at my CKpense. I shall have a Avhole 
tribe of a ulgar people iq>on my hands, if 
you do not t.dve care, 'fhe Darfords, you 
know, are quite out of our line of life; 
especially in town.’ 

This remousttance had a mornentary ef¬ 
fect upon Mr. Germaine’s vanity ; bat, at 
few days afterwaids, he met the same lady 
in the Park, atteudhrl by Mr. William Dar- 
ford's old scfvant. Regardless of his lady ’s 
representations, he folloAA’cd the sugges- 
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.tions of his own ne^rr, and eagerly stopjjed 
.the man to inquire aft^r his fiiends in the 
most affectionate manner. The bcivanl, 
who M'as pleased to see that Charles was^ not 
grown quite so much a fine gentleman as to 
Ihrgetull his friends in the country, beranu' 
very conimuniGati^c: he told l\fr.. Germaine 
that the lady, whorahe w^s attemJiug, wa-. 
a Miss Locke, governess to Mr. William 
Dai ford's children; and that she was now 
come to town to spend a few. days with 
a relation, who had been very anxious to 
see her. This relation was not either rich 
or genteel; and, tliough our hero used 
every persuasion, tp prevail upon his lady 
to show Miss Locke .•.onie civility whilst 
she was in town, he could not succtcd. 
!Mis. Geimainc icjicatcd hci foinici phrase 
again and again ; ‘ The Darford's aie quite 
out of our line of life:’ and this vas the 
only reason she would give. 

Cliarlcs was disgusted by the obstinacy 
hf bis wife’s pride : and indulged his better 
ffelings, by going frequently to visit !Miss 
I.6ckc. She staid, however, but a fortnight 
in town; and the idea of his friends, which 
had been strongly recalled by his cogversa- 
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lions witi) I'.er, gradually laded awaj'. lie 
rontluucd tlic cour.se of life, into wliicli be 
lia<l been forced, rather from inability to 
stop than from inclination to proceed. 
Their winters were spent in di.s.si])atioii in 
town; their summers wasted at watering- 
places, or in visits to fine relations, who 
were tired of their company, and who took 
hut little pains to conceal this sentiment. 
Those who do not live happily at. honie can 
seldom contrive to live respcctablv alnoad. 
■Sir. and Mrs. Crcrmainc could not pnr- 
eha.so esteem; and never earned it, from 
the, world, or from one another. Their 
mutual contempt increased crefy day. 
Only those nho have live.d with bosom 
fi lends, whom they dcsi)isc, can fully* com¬ 
prehend the extent and intensity of the 
evil. 

We spare onr readers the painful detail 
of domestic grievancc.s, and the petty mor¬ 
tifications of vanity; from the specimen we 
have already given^ they may* form "sonic 
idea, but certainly not a competent one, of 
the manner in which this ill-matched pair 
continued to live together for twelve long 
years. Twelve long years ! The imagiua- 

voL. ir. 
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lion cannot distinctly represent such a pe¬ 
riod of domestic suffering; thougli, to the 
fancy of lovers, the eternal felicity to be 
ensured by their union is m idea |jerfcctly 
familiar and intelligible. Perhaps, if we 
could bring our minds to dwell more upon 
the hours, and less upon thfe years of ex¬ 
istence, we should make fewer erroneous 
judgments. Our hero and heroine would 
never have chained themselves together for 
life, if they could have formed an adequate 
picture of the hours contained in the ever¬ 
lasting period of twelve yeai's of wrangling. 
During this time, scarcely an hour, cer¬ 
tainly not a day, passed in which they did 
not, directly or indirectly, reproach one 
another; and tacitly form, or explicitly 
express, the wish that they had never been 
joined in holy wedlock. 

They, however, had a family. Children 
are either tlie surest bonds of union be¬ 
tween parents, or the most dangerous causes 
^f discord. If parents agree in opinion as 
to the management of their children, tliey 
must be a continually increasing source of 
pleasure: but, where the father counteracts 
the mother, and tire mother the fether, 
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where the children cannot obey or caress 
either of their parents without displeas¬ 
ing the other, what can they become but 
wretched little hypocrites, or detestable 
little tyrants ? 

Mr. and Mrs. Germaine had two child¬ 
ren, a bCy and a girl. From the moment 
of their "birth, they became subjects of al- 
'tercation and jealousy. The nurses were 
obliged to decide whether the infants were 
most like the father or the mother: two 
nurses lost their place.s, by giving what 
was, in Mr. Germaine’s opinion, an erro¬ 
neous decision, upon this important ques¬ 
tion. Every stranger, who came to pay a 
visit, was obliged to submit to a course of 
interrogations on this subject; and after¬ 
wards, to their utter confusion, saw biting 
of lips and tossing of heads, either on the 
paternal or maternal side. At last, it was 
established that Miss Maude was the most ‘ 
like liermamn^ and Master Charles the. 
most like his papa. Miss Maude, of cour.se# 
became the faultless darling of her mother; 
and Master Charles the mutinous favourite 
of his father. A comparison between their 
features, gestures, and manners, was daily 
o 2 
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instituted; anil always ended-in words of 
scorn, from one party or the otlier. Even 
whilst they were pampering these children 
with sweetmeats, or inflaming them with 
wine, the parents had always the same mean 
and selfish views. The mother, befoi-e she 
M'oiild let her Maude taste the swectineats, 
insisted upon the child’s lisping out that 
she loved mamma best; and before the little 
Charles was jrennitted to carry the bumper 
of wine to his lips, he was compelled to say 
he loved papa best. In all their childish 
q'uarrcls, INlaudc ran roaring to her mamma, 
and Ciharles sneaked up to his papa. 

As the interests of the children were so 
deeply concerned in the cpiestiou, it was 
(juiekly discovered who ruled in the house 
with the strongest hand. ]\lr. Germaine's 
influence over his son diminished, as soon 
as the boy was clearly coin inccd that his 
sister, by adheiiug to licr mamma, enjoyed 
a larger share of tlie good things, lie was 
■st earied out, by the ince.ssant rebufl's of the 
nursery-maids, w ho were all in their lady’s 
intcivsts; ajid he endeavoured to find grace 
in their sight, by recanting all the dcclara- 
I ions he had made in his father's favour- 
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‘ I don’t like papa best now; I love mamma 
best to day.’ 

‘ Yes, Master, but yon must love mamma 
best every day, or it won't do, I j)iomise 
you.’ 

By sucli a course of nursery juf-cepl:-, 
these unfortunate children were taughtecpii- 
vocatxon, falsehood, envy, jealousy, and 
every fault of temper winch could render 
them insupportable to themselves, aiid odi¬ 
ous to others. Those who liave lived in 
the house with spoiled cliildrcn, must iia\e 
a lively recollection of the degree of tor¬ 
ment they can iidlict, upon all w!u) are 
within sight or hearing. These domcsfic 
plagues became m(;rc and more obnoxious; 
auduirs. Cienuaiiic,, in the bitterness of her 
heart, was luxird to protest sbe u islied sbe 
had never had a eliilcl ! Cliiidren v.(>re 
])rctty tilings at three years old; but began 
to be great plagues at six, and were quite 
intolerable at(^tcn. 

Schools, and tutors, and governesses, were 
tried without number; but those capricious 
changes served only, to render the pupils 
still more uiimauagcable. At length, ]\lr. 
oud Mrs. Germaine’s cliildrcn became so 

o 3 
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Motoriously troublesome, that every body 
dreaded the sight of them. * 

One summer, when Mrs. Germaine was 
just setting out on a visit to my Lady Mary 
Crawley, when the carriage was actually at 
the door, and the trunks tied on, an express 
arrived from her ladyship with a letter, sti¬ 
pulating that neither Miss Maude noi* Mas¬ 
ter Charles should be of the party. Lady 
Mary declared she had sulFered so much 
froin’thcir noise, quarrelling, and refractory 
tempers, when they were with her the pre- 
cediiig suinnn r, that she could not undergo 
such, « tiial again. That a mother's nerves 
might support such things, but that hers 
really could not. Besides, she could not, 
in justice and politeness to the other friends 
Who were to be in her house, suffer them to 
be exposed to such torments. Larly Mary 
Crawley did not give herself any trouble to 
soften her expressions, because she would 
have been really glad if tWy had given 
o^ffence, and if Mrs. Germaine had resented 
her conduct, bydeclining topny that annual 
visit wliici! was now hccumc, in the worst 
sense* oC the word, visitation. To what 
meanness proud people are often forced to 
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submit! Rather than break her resolution • 
never to spend apother summer at her own 
country seat, IVlrs., Germaine submitted to 
all the haughtiness of her Leicestershire 
relations; and coutinned absolutely to force 
upon them visits which she knew to be un¬ 
welcome. 

But what was to be done about her child¬ 
ren? The first thing, of course, was to, 
reproach her husband. ‘ You sec, Mr. 
Germaine,- the eftect ©f the pretty educa¬ 
tion you have given that boy of yours. I 
am sure, if he had not gone with us last 
summer into Leicestershire, my IMaude 
would not have been in the least trouble¬ 
some to Lady Mary.’ 

‘ On the contrary, my dear, 1 have heard 
Lady Mary herself say, twenty times, that 
Charles Avas the best of the two; and I am 
persuaded, if Maude had been away, the 
boy would have become .quite a favourite.’ 

‘ There }’ 0 <i arc utterly, mistaken, 1 can 
assure you, )ny dear; for you know ton are 
no great favourite of Lady Mary's yourself; 
and I have often‘heal'd her say that Cliarlcs 
is your image.’ 

‘ It is very extraordinary that all your 
o 4 
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grei.t vdations show us solitflc civility, my 
dear. They do not seem to have niucli re- 
gaul for you.’ 

‘ Tliey ha\'e regard enough for me, and 
.sho\\ ('(1 it formorly ; but of .late, to be sure, 
I eoufess, things arc altei'cd. They never 
have been so cordial since my marriage; 
and, all things considered, I scarcely know 
how to blame them.’ 

?ilr. (ierniaine bon ed, by way of thank¬ 
ing his lady for this compliment. She bc- 
soiiglit him not to bow so like a man he- 
innd a counter, if he could poss'ibly help it. 
lie !ej)lied, it became him to submit to be 
seliook'd by a wife, who was often taken 
!'.)r h.H uiother. At length, when cvei'y 
.-yiTi's !if leproaeb, Uicntal and personal, 
< (,i iiigoi antipathy could siigge.st, 
li.ai li! eii exh.aisted, the orators leciuicd to 
the business of the day, aud to the (pieslioii, 
‘ Vfiuil is to be ybue with the childr* u 
•aIiIIsI e at Lady Marv Ctawlcv’s?’ 
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CHAPTER TT. 

Tm tills cn>]>:irra.ssiiunit wc must leave tlir 

n 

Cenuaiues, ior the present, aiul rein sh 
ours'eKcs mIiIi a look at a happy elrele : 
the I’amily of Mr. IDaiTord, w heo^ there is 
no tliseordaiiee ofopinioiis, oi'tastes, or of 
tempers; none ol‘ those evils u hieh arise 
sometimes from the disappointment, and 
sometimes from the graliiicutioii of vanity 
and pride. 

, iVIr. Darford .succeeded, beyond his most 
sangaine e.\pectations, in the manage nicnt 
of his business. Wealth poured in upon 
him; but he considered wealth like a tpuc 
philosopher, only as one of the means of 
happiness ; he did not become prodigal or 
avaricious ; neither did he ever I'oel the 
.slightest amlntion to quithis own station in 
societ^n II(A*never attempted to jniiehasc, 
from peojilc of .snpeiior rank, admission 
into their eirele.s, by giving lu.Kiuious and 
ostentations elitcrtaiumeuts. lie posses-cd 
a sturdy sense of his own value ; ami com¬ 
manded a species of respect, very rliifcicut 
o 5 
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f rom that which is paid to the laced livery> 
or the varuished equipage. 

The firmness of his character was, how¬ 
ever, flee ft 0111 all severity: he knew how 
to pardon, in others, the k pess and fol¬ 
lies from Avhicii he waA^BP^lf exempt. 
Though his cousin was of such a different 
character, and though, since his marriage, 
Mr. Germaine had neglected his old friends, 
William felt more compassion for his un¬ 
happiness than resentment for his faults. 
In the midst of his own family, William 
would often say, ‘ I wish poor Charles may 
ever be as happy as we are!’ Frequently, in 
his letters to Coi^don correspondents, he 
desired them to inquire, privately, how Mr. 
Geimaine went on. 

For some time he heard of nothing but 
his extravagance, and of the entertainments 
given to the fine world by Mrs. Germaine ; 
but, in the course of a few years, his cor¬ 
respondents hinted thatMr.G^maine began 
to Be distressed for money, and that this was 
a secret, which had been scrupulously kept 
from his lady, as scrupulously as she con¬ 
cealed from him her losses at play. Mr. 
Darford also learned from a correspondent. 
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who was intimately acquaintf d with oneof 
IVIrs. Germaine‘s l'riendb,tliat this lady jived 
upon very bad terms with her husband ; 
and that her ciiildren were terribly spoiled, 
by the wretched^dueation they received. 

• These acC(w; gave William sincere con¬ 
cern; far from triumphing in the accom¬ 
plishing of his prophecies, he never once 
recalled them to the memory even of his 
own family; all Itis thoughts were intent 
upon saving his liieiid from future* pain. 

Gne day, as he was sitting with his family 
round their cheerful tea-table, his youngest 
bov, who had climbed upon his knees, ex¬ 
claimed, ‘ Papa! what makes you so very 
grave to night. You are not at all like 
your.sclf! What can make you sorry ? ’ 

‘ i\Jy dear little boy,’ said his father, ‘ I 
was thinking of a letter I received to day 
from London.’ 

‘ I wish those letters would never come; 
for they always make you look sad, and 
make you sigii! Mamina, why do you not 
desire the servants not to bring papa any 
more such lettersf What did this letter say' 
to y~>u, papa, to make you so grave ? ’ 

‘ My dear,’ said his father, smiling at the 
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chiUl’s simplicity, ‘ this letter told me tiiat 
your little ooiisiu Charles is iifrt, ((uitc so 
a 1)03' as you aie.’ 

‘ 'i’hcij, papa, J will tell you what to,do: 
send our Mivs Locke to cousin Charles, aud 
she will soon make him vci|^ <rood.’ 

‘ 1 duresa\’slic would,’ replied the father, 
laughing: ‘ but, my dear boy, 1 cannot send 
Miss Locke; aud I am afraid siic wouhl iiot 
like to go : besides, v.'e should be rather 
Sony to part with lier.’ 

‘Then, pa])a, su])posc you u'crc to send 
funny cousin ; and Miss Locke could take 
care of him he’.c, without leaving us?' 

‘Could take care of him—true; hut 
would siicr If you can prevail upon Irer to 
do so, I w illtSeiul for your cousin.’ 

The pioposal, though playfully n.ade, 
was seriously accepted by Miss Locke; and 
the more willingly, as she remembered, 
with gratitude, the attention Mr. Germaine 
had paid to her some ycarsVbcfore, when 
"she laid vi.sitcd one of her poor relations in 
London. 

hir. Daiford wrote immediately,to invite 
his efUisin's children to his house ; and the 
invitation w as most g-iadly acceptec!, for it 
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M as received tlic very day when !Mr. amt 
]\Irs. Germaine were so irmcli embarrassed, 
by Lady IMary Crawley’s absolute refusal to 
admit these eliildren into lier bouse. Airs. 
Gonnaiiic was not too proiul to accept of 
favours from those whom she had treated 
as beneath her acqiuiiufauce : “(juitcout of 
her line of life!” she dispatched her child¬ 
ren directly to Air. Darfoiil's; and Aliss 
Locke undertook the care of them. It was 
not an easy or agreeable tusk : but she had 
great obligations to Airs. Darfdrd, and was 
rejoiced at finding an opportunity ofshow’- 
iag her gratitude. 

A]iss Locke was t]..c young tvoman, whose 
jiaiatiug of an iris had been admired by 
Charles and by Aliss Alaude Germaine, 
when they visited the china works, thirteen 
or fourteen years before this time. She 
was at that period very ill, and in great 
distress: her father hatl been a bankrupt, 
and to eanV bread for herself and her sis- 
ters, she wa§ obliged to work harder than 
her health and strength allowed. Proba¬ 
bly she would have fallen a sacrifice to her 
exertions, if she had not been saved b}' the 
humanity of Mr. Darford. lu him com- 
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passion was not a transient useless feelings 
or a subject of sentinieptal parade: it was 
alwa3'S fpllowed by judicious and efi'ectual 
nieasures for the relief of the objects of his 
commiseration; and, fortunately for him, 
he was married to a woman who sympa¬ 
thized in all his generous feelings, and who 
assisted him in every benevolent action. 

Mrs. Darford, after making sulheient in¬ 
quiries, as to the truth of the story and the 
character of the girl, was so much pleased 
with all .she heard of her merit, and so much 
touclied, by iier misfortunes, that she took 
Miss Locke into her family, to teach her 
dauglitcrs to draw. She well knew that a 
sense of dependence is one of the greatest 
evils; and she was careful to relieve the 
person whom she obliged from tins painful 
feeling, by giving her an opportunity of 
being daily useful to her benefactress. Miss. 
Locke soon recovered her health: she per¬ 
ceived she might be serviceablt^ in teaching 
the children of the family many things, be¬ 
side drawing; a» 4 j with unremitting per¬ 
severance, she informed her own mind,, 
that she might be able to instruct her pu¬ 
pils. after year puratted t]^> 
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plan; and was rewaided by the esteem and 
affection of the happy family in which slie 
lived. 

But, though Miss Locke was a woman of 
great abilities, she had not the magical 
powers attributed to some characters in ro¬ 
mance ; she could not instantaneously pro¬ 
duce a total reformation of manners. Tlie 
habits of spoiled children are not to be 
changed, by the most skilful preceptress, 
without tlie aid of time. Miss Maude Ger¬ 
maine and her brother had tempers which 
tried Miss Locke’s patience to the utmost; 
but, gradually, she acquired some, influence 
over these wayward spirits. She endea¬ 
voured with her utmost skill to eradicate 
the jealousy which had been implanted in 
the minds of the brother and sister. They 
found that they w'ere now treated wdth strict 
impartiality, and they began to live toge¬ 
ther more peaceably. 

Time was vtillingly allowed to Miss Locke 
by their pateftts; who w'ere glad to' be dis- 
encumtered of their children. Eighteen 
months passed away, and no news were 
heard of Mr. and Mss. Gemniine ; except 
they co&tinaed the some cxtxavagtuit 
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•dissipated course of life, and that they began 
to be much embafrassed in tlieir circum¬ 
stances. At last Mr. Darford received a 
letter whicdi informed him that aniexecution 
Vv'as laid on Mr. (icrniaine’s fine house in 
to\Mi ; and that he and his family were all 
ill the greatest distress and afilic.tion. 

William hastened immeiliately to Lon¬ 
don. lie Mas denied admittance at Mr. 
Germaine’s ; the porter, ivith an air of mys¬ 
tery, Said that his master m as ill, and did 
not choose to see any body, Willi:«n, how- 
evei-, forced his way up stairs. 

Chavics, at the sight of him, stepped back, 
exclaiming, ‘ JNlay I believe my eyes ! Wil¬ 
liam ! Is it you ? ’ 

‘Yes, it is W’illiam; your old friend 
William,’ said JMi’. Darford, embracing hini 
alfcctionately. Pride and shame struggled 
in the mind of Charles; and, tiTrning aside 
to repress the tears, which in the first in¬ 
stance of emotion had started into his eyes, 
he went to the fartliest end of tlie room for 
an arm chair for his cousin, placed it with 
awkward ceremony, and said, ‘Won't you 
be seated, cousin Darford? I am sure Mrs. 
Gcrmaitic and I arc'much indebted to you, 
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an<l Mrs. Darford, for your goodness to our* 
child roll. 1 was just tluuking of writing to 
you alKiut them—^but we arc in sad confu¬ 
sion here, just at this moment. I am quite 
ashamed—I did not expect—Wliy did you 
never lionour us with a visit before? 1 am' 
sure you could not possibly have hit upon 
a more unlucky moment for a visit; for 
yourself, I mean.’ 

‘ If it proves lucky to you, my dear 
Cliarlcs,’ replied William, mildly, ‘ i shall 
think it the most fortunate moment 1 could 
po.ssilily have chosen.’ 

Vanquished by the tone of this reply, 
our hero bur.st into tears: he squeezed his 
friend’s hand, but could not speak, lleco- 
\cring himself alter a few moments, he said, 

‘ You are too good, cousin \\ iliiain, and 
always were! I thought you called in by 
accident; I had no supposition tliat you 
came on purjiose to assist me in this mc- 
ment of disfress —embarrassment, I ought 
to say : for, fti fact, it is only a mere ten> 
porary embarrassment.’ 

‘ 1 am heartily* glad to hear it! Ilut speak 
• to me freely, Charles; do not conceal the 
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realjState of your affairs from your best 
friend. What tendency could this have 
but to pluuge-you into irretrievable ruin? ’ 

Charles paused for a minute. ‘ The 
truth of the matter is, my dear William,’ 
continued he, ‘ that there are circumstances 
in this business, Avhich I should be sorry 
reached Mrs. Germaine’s ear, or any of her 
cursed proud relations; for, if once they 
heard of it, I should have no peace for the 
rest of my life. Indeed, as to peace, I. 
cannot boast of much as it is: but it might 
be worse, much Avorse, if the wliole truth 
came out. To you, hoAvever, I can trust 
it; though,, i.n your line of life, it Avould 
be counted a shocking tiling: but still you 
are so indulgent—’ 

William listened Andthout being- able to 
guess where this preamble would end., 

‘ In the first place,’ continued Charles, 
^ you know—Mrs. Germaine is almost ten 
years older than I am.’ 

‘ Six years, I,thought you'formerly told 
me ? ’ 

‘ I beg your pardon, ten~teu—within a 
feAv montlis. If 1 said six^it was before our 
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jnarriage, when I knew no better. She owns" 
to seven; her own relations say eight; her 
nurse said nine; and 1 say ten.’ 

‘ Well, ten let it be ; since you will have 
it so.’ 

‘ I should be very glad to have it other¬ 
wise, I promise you, if 1 could ; for it is 
not very pleasant, to a man like me, to be 
quizzed by half the young men of fashion in 
town, tor haviiijf married a woman old 
enough to be my mother.’ 

‘ Not qitite old enough to be your mo¬ 
ther,’ said his cousin, in a conciliatory tone: 
‘ these yonng men of fashion are not the 
best calculators. Mrs. Germaine could not 
well have been your mother, since, at the 
worst, by your'own account, there is only 
ten years difference between you.’ 

‘ Oh, but that is not all;, for, what is still 
worse, Mrs. Germaine, thanks to the raking 
hours she keeps, and gaming and fretting, 
looks full ten years older than she is. So 
that you see, In fact, there.are twenty yeai's. 
between us.’ 

‘ I do nof see it indeed,’ replied Wil” 
liam, smiling; ‘ but>l am bound to believe 
what you assert. Let me ask you, to what 
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docs this discussion, concerning poor Mrs. 
Germaine’s age, tend r’ 

‘ To justify, or at least to excuse, poor 
Mr. Germaine for keeping a mistress, who 
is something younger, something prettier, 
and, above all, something more good-liu- 
moured, than his wife.’ 

‘ Perhaps the wife would be as good- 
humoured as the mistress, if she were as 
happy in possessing her husband’s afi’ec- 
tions.’ 

‘ Atrections! Oh Lord ! Affections arc 
out of the question. Mrs. Germaine does 
not care a straw about m'y affections.’ 

‘ And 3 ’et you dread tliat she should 
have the least hint of your having a mis¬ 
tress.’ 

‘ Of course. Yon don’t see inv jet. You 
don't consider what a devil of a handle 
that would give her against me. She has 
no more love for me than this table; but 
she is jealous beyond all credibility, ami she 
knows fight well how to turn her jealousy 
toaccount. She wotddgo caballing amongst 
her tribes of relations, and get all the wo¬ 
men and all the worlcjitou her side,-with this 
■ 
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hue and cry of a mistress; and then I should, 
be branded as the worst husband upon earth. 
Tiiat indeed I should laugh at, because all 
tlie young men in town would keep me in 
countenance; but Mrs. Germaine would 
rummage out the history of the sums of 
money I have given this girl, and then 
would set those against her play-debts, and 
I should have no more hold over her; for, 
you know, if I should begin to reproach 
her with the one, she would recriminate. 
She is a devil of a hand at that work! Nei¬ 
ther you nor any man on earth, except my- 
-elf, can form any idea of the temper of Mrs. 
Germaine! She is—to you, my dear friend, 
I may have the relief of saying so—She is, 
without exeeption, tlie most proud, peevish, 
selfish, unreasonable, extravagant, tyranni¬ 
cal, unfeeling woman in Christendom!’ 

‘ In Christendom! Oh, you exaggerate, 
Charles! ’ 

‘ Exaggerate! upon my soul I do not: 
she is all I h%ve said, and more.’ 

‘More! 'Impossible. Come, I sec how 
it is; she has beSn unlucky at the card-table; 
you are angry, aud^hcreforc you speak, u* 
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angry people a] ways do^, worse tlian yow 

think.’ 

‘ No, not at all, I promise you. I am as' 
perfectly cool as you are. You do not know 
Mrs. Germaine as well as 1 do.’ 

‘ But I know that She is niueh to be pi¬ 
tied, if her husband has a worse opinion, of 
her than any body else expresses.’ 

‘ That is precisely because I am her hus¬ 
band—and jenow her better than other peo¬ 
ple doi Will not you give me leave to be 
the best judge in what relates to my own 
wife? I never, indeed, expected to hear 
you, of all people upon earth, cousin 
William, undeitake her defence. I think 
I remember that she was no great favourite 
of yours before I married, and you dis¬ 
suaded me as much as possible from the 
match: yet now you-are quite become her 
advocate, and take her part to my face 
against me.’ 

‘ It is not taking her part against you, my 
dear Charles,’ replied his cousin, ‘ to en¬ 
deavour to make you better^ saltisfied with 
your wife. I am not so obstinate in self* 
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opinion as to wish, at the expense of your 
domestic happiness, to prove that I was 
right in dissuading you from the match : 
on the contraiy, I would do all in my 
power to make the best of it^ and so should 
you.’ 

‘ Ah, cousin William, it is easy for you 
to talk of making tlie best of a bad match; 
you who aie married to one of the best- 
tempered women alive! I wish you were 
to live with Mrs. for -one 

month.’ 

William smiled; as much as to say, ‘ I 
cannot join in that wish.’ 

‘ Besides,’ continued Charles, ‘ if I were 
to open my whole heart to you, you would 
pity me on another account. My wife is 
not my only plague! my mistress is almost 
as great a torment as my wife.’ 

‘ What! this mistress of whom you are so 
fond?’ 

‘Ay! thereris.the curse! I cannot help 
being fond of hbr ; and that she knows, and 
plays me off a^^e pleases. But I believe 
the little jilt loveJtme all the time; because 
she has oilers enou^ and from men of 
the first fashion, if she would leave me. 



POPULAR TALES. ' 


312 

She is certainly a good girl: but then so 
passionate!’ 

‘ I thought you told me she was good- 
liumoured,’ interrupted his cousin. 

‘ Well, so she is, at times, the best hu¬ 
moured creature in nature; and then she 
is charming: but when she falls into a pas¬ 
sion, she is a little fury! absolutely a little 
devil! There is nothing she would not do. 
Now, do you know, all this terrible busi¬ 
ness, this 'fc?:e4'iit'iJn against me, is her 
doing?’ 

‘A singular proof of love!’ said Mr. 
"William Darford. 

‘ Oh, the fool loves me, notwithstand¬ 
ing; I must do her that justice: but slie is 
quite a child. I put her into a passion, hy 
goiug down to Leicestershire when she 
wanted me to stay with her In town. Siie 
told me she would be revenged; but I- could 
not believe she would go such lengths. 
She gave a note of minej^fctr two hundred 
guineas, toiler uncle; an^lhegot a writ. 
Now she is.iu despair aboWf’it. 1 saw her 
two hours ago all in teatS,-and tearing lier 
hair, because her u,T9Cle won’t consent to 
' withdraw tlie execution. I'am sure she is 



THE MAKUFACTUREKS. 


313 


really and truly sorry ; and would give her 
eves to get me out of this scrape.’ 

‘ Whether she would give her eyes, or 
not, 1 will not pretend to deterniine; but 
it is plain she would not pay two hundred 
guineas, “ to get you out of tliis scrape:" 
and it is ccpially clear you must pay them. 
Now, where do you intend to get t[;c 
money r ’ 

‘ Ah, there's tko rukj I h;ive noi a far- 
ihijig, till our next rents come in ; and you 
see these hcajrs of bills. Tiien the agent, 
,^\ho inaiiages every thing. Heaven knows 
how, at Cicrniaiue Park, says tenants are 
breaking; that we are I do not know how' 
much in his debt, and that wo must sell; 
but that, if wc sell in a hurry, and if our 
(distress he talked olj we shall get nothing 
for the land, and so shall be ruined out¬ 
right. Now this all originates in Mrs. Ger¬ 
maine's ])nde ^nd positivcncss : she never 
could be prevai^ upon to go dowm to (fer- 
inaine Park, tly-^ ten years ]')ast, because 
some of the Nc^j^amptonsliirc people af¬ 
fronted her: so -Sfrairs have gone on 
^jiist as the agent pleases ; and he is a rascal, 
I am convinced, ibr he is always writing to 


VO' 
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say we arc in his debt. But indeetl, my 

dear William, you are too good to take any 

interest iu this history of my affairs: I 

am conscious that I have not treated you 

well.’ 

‘ Do not talk of that now ; do not think 
of it, Charles,’ interrupted Mr. Darford. 

‘ I am come to town on purpose to be of all 
the service to you I can. I will discharge 
this writ upon one,, nud only upou oik', 
condition. 

‘ Upon any condition you please,’ cried 
Charles. ‘ I will give you my bond. I will, 
give you scciuity upon the Germaine es¬ 
tate, if you require it.’ 

‘ I require no securit} ; I require no bond, 
.Charles; I rcquiie only a contlition which 
I believe to be absolutely necessary for your 
happiness. Promise me you w ill break oft' 
all connection with this treacherous mistress 
of yours.’ 

‘Treachcious! No, no\.i I assure you, 
you mistake the girl.’ 

? Mistake her or not^yhailcs, without 
arguing thc'mattcr further, on this one point 
I must l)c peremptpry ; and, positively, the 
only c('n<lition on which I will pay this 
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money is your promise never to see her 
again. 

Charles hesitated. ‘ Upon my soul,’ 
cried he, ‘ I believe the girl will break her 
heart. But, then, she is so cursedly e.vtra- 
vagant, she ruins me! I would have broke 
with her long ago, if I could have sum¬ 
moned up courage enough. After all, I 
believe it was more habit, idleness, and 
fashion, than any t’upg elscjiliat-made me 
go to see her so •■*tcn. When I did not 
know what to do with myseltj or when 1 
was put out of humour at homo, I went to 
this girl. Well, lotus say no more about 
it: she is not worth thiuking of: I give her 
up. You may depend upon it, my dear 
M'illiam, I will liave nothing more to do 
with her. ] will, since you make that your 
ultimatum, never see her again.’ 

‘ Will you write to her then imme¬ 
diately, to. l,ct her know your determina¬ 
tion ? ’ 

‘ Certainly,-',immediately.’ 

Charles wrqjij to bid adieu to this mis¬ 
tress; to whom, lJ%his own accthint, ha¬ 
bit, idleness, fashion,. and .tl>e %yaiit ^of • 
happy home, had attached him; and Wii- 
r 2 
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liam.gave liim a draught for the amount of 
his debt, by which the execution was taken 
ofl’. 

Mr. Darfoid seized the moment Avhen 
his cousin’.s mind was warmed uith grati¬ 
tude, to say a few words, as little in the 
fonii of advdee as possible, in praise of eco¬ 
nomy. 

‘ You know, my dear Charles,’ said he, 

‘ that 1 am, and alwaus-wa'*, a very plain 
man, in my way ot living; and I daie say 
my ideas w ill appear quite absurd to you, 
who are used to live with men of taste and 
fashion; but really tluse rooms, this furni¬ 
ture, and this house, appear to me fitter 
for a nobleman than for a man of your for¬ 
tune.’ 

‘ It is so. IVfrs. Germaine wmuld insist 
upon my taking it. Hut I will part w'ith 
it before next winter. I will advertise it 
immediately. I will begin a course of eco¬ 
nomy.’ 

Mr. Germaine’s projects ot^iconomy were 
at this moment interruptgdjhy the sudden 
entrance of his wife. ,itHcr eyes flashing 
with anger, she walked with the proud air 
of an enraged tragedy queen across the room, 
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seated herself upon a sofa, and, in a vok'e 
which trembled with ill-suppressed rage, 
sai{l, ‘ I am to thank yon, Mr. Germaine, 
for the many obliging things you liavc said’ 
of me this last hour! I have heard them all! 
You are under a mistake. Sir, if you imagine 
I have l)ccn liitherto your dupe. You have 
never imposeil upon me I’or a moment. I 
have suspected, this twelvemonth, that you 
kej)t a inistrciss; and now I am happy to 
have the truth coufihfit'd' from yoiir own 
lips, lint I deserve all that has happened! 
1 am justly treated! \Veak woman, to 
marry as I did! No gentleman. Sir, woukl 
have behaved, or would have spoken as you 
have done! Ciould not you have been 
content with ruining y our.self and your 
family, Mr. .-Germaine, by your profligate 
low tastes, without insulting me by base 
reflections upon my tcinpei', and down¬ 
right falsehoods about my age? No gen¬ 
tleman, Sir, ,w,buld have treated me as you 
have done. jP-am the most miserahle of wo¬ 
men ! ’ 

Passion chok'b4,^ her utterance, and siie 
fell back in a violent fit of hysterics. Mr 
Wiliiaiu Darford was much shocked at this 
i> 3 
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matrimonial scene. The lady had caiif^ht 
hold of his arm, in one of her convulsive 
motions; and she held it so fast that he 
could not vithdraw. Charles stood in si¬ 
lent dismay. His conscience smote him; 
and, though he could not love this wife, 
he hlamed himself for having rendered her 
“ the most miserable of women.” ‘ Leave 
her to me, Charles,' said Mr. Daiford, 
‘ and I w ill endeavour to set uiutters to 
lights.' 

Charles shook his head, and left the 
room. Mrs. Gcnnainc by degrees recovered 
herself; for a hysteric fit cannot last for 
ever. She cast her eyes round the room, 
and cxelaiuicd, ‘ He has done well to leave 
me! Oh, that it were for ever! Oh, that 
we had never met! But may 1 ask wdiy Mr. 
William Darford is here? My owni ser¬ 
vant—my own maid should have been sum¬ 
moned to attend me. M'e have servants 
still. Sir; and, humbled as am, I see no 
liecessity for suhniitting to h^e cool spec¬ 
tators of our family distresses, and family 
quarrels.’ 

‘ Believe me, I\Iadam,’ satd Mr. Darford, 
‘ I am not a cool spectator of either. I do 
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not wish to recal disagreeable things, but to 
obtain the right of speaking to you of your 
affairs as a friend. Permit me to remind 
you that, when I could not guess you heard 
me, I defended your interests.’ 

‘ Really, Sir, yon spoke so low that 1 
did not distinctly heai what you said ; and 
my feelings were so much Imrt, by all I 
heard from Mr. Ciermaine, who spoke loud 
enough, that I attended to nothing else. 
I’pon recollection, 1 do h(j»\’cver remember 
j OH made some offer to get Mr. Germaine 
out of his piesent embarrassments, upon 
condition that he would break oft' all coti- 
nection witb this girl, whom nobody 
knoAvs; or lathcr wdiom every body knows 
too well." 

‘ And Avas not this offer of mine some 
proof, Mis. Germaine, that I Avish your 
happiness ? ’ 

‘ Why really, Mr. Darford, having lived 
in the Avorifl as I have done from my child¬ 
hood, I am not apt to expect much friend¬ 
ship from au-js; one; especially from people 
in the habits* calculation; and I have 
been so much deceixed, Avhere I have un¬ 
guardedly trusted td the friendship and 
r 4 
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love of a iTKtn brought up iii—that ^ort of 
wa}^, that you must forgive me if I could 
not bviiig iny mind to think you had any 
couceni far my happiness in the ofler you 
made. I did indeed suppose it would be 
a iiiortifying circumstance, to you, to see 
your cou.siii quite ruined by this infamous 
creature. I say, I did imagine you would 
be .shocked at seeing your cousin sent to 
gaol. 'I'liat, } ou know, is a thing discredi- 
tt.ble to a“'tVllolc family, let it be of what 
sort it may. rrem your kindness to oup 
cl'iildici), I see you consider us as relations. 
Fa eryhumau i»eiug, I do suppose, has some 
f:iu:i!y pride in their own way.’ 

‘ I ow n 1 have a great deal of I'amily 
pride, in my own rva}', Madam,’ replied 
]\Ir. Darford, with a calm smile; ‘I am 
proud, fur instance, of having, and of being- 
able to maintain in perfect independence, 
a mindicr of good and affectionate children^ 
and a wife, whose good sense' and sweets, 
ness of temper constitute the tianniness of 
my existence! ’ 

Mrs. Germaine colourett-'flnew back her 
head, and strove to conceal the anguish of 
her conscience. William was sorry he had 
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indicted pain, bnt he saw that the only way 
to make hijnsclf understood, in tliis conver¬ 
sation, was to assert that real superiority 
ot’ character to which, in certain sitaatious» 
the factitious pretensions of rank or fashion 
never fail to yield. 

“ You arc at liberty, Mrs. (icrmainc,* 
continued William, ‘ to interpret my offers 
and my actions as you think proper; but 
you will, wlien you are cool, observe that 
neither I nor any of my family have any 
•hiug to gain from you or yours : not even 
a curtesy, or a bou', in public places; for 
we do not frequent them. W'e live retired, 
and have no connection with line people ; 
we j)rcsor\ e our own independence In con- 
lining ourselves to our own station in life; 
and by never desiring to quit it, or to ape 
those who are called our betters. From 
w'hat 1 have just heard you say, I think it 
possible you may have formed the idea that 
we invited your children to our house with 
the selfish supposition that X\\g connection, 1 
believe that fashionable phrase, might 
be advaiitageousv^) our owm ? But this is 
quite a mistake. Our children will live as 
wc do; they have no ulca of forming high 
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connections, because they have been taught 
not to think them necessary to happiness. 
I assure you it is not n)y habit to talk so 
much of myself, and of mine; but I thought 
it best to explain the truth to you at once, 
as this was the only way to gain your con¬ 
fidence, and as we have neither of us time 
to spare.’ 

‘ V ery true,’ said Mrs. Germaine. 

‘ And lu u. Madam, 1 have a proj)osal to 
make to you, which I hope you will take 
as it is meant. I understand, from Mr. Ger* 
mainc, you have some play debts.’ 

‘ Ml’. Germaine does not know their 
amount,’ said Mrs. Germaine; lowering 
her voice, as if she apprehended she might 
be oveibeard. 

‘ If you will trust me with that secret, I 
will not make a bad use of it.’ 

hlrs. Germaine in a whisper named the 
sum. It was certainly considerable, for the 
naming of it made Mr. Darfoid step back 
\Vith surprise. After a few minutes’thought, 
he recovered himself, and sOJ, ‘ This is a 
larger debt than I was ^."Sre of, but wc 
will see what can be done. From the time 
that Charles and I dissolved our paitner- 
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sliij), I liavo nevoi' remitted my attention to 
business; and that very circumstance, for 
u hieh'} ou must despise me, puts it now in 
my power to assist you without injuring 
my own family. 1 am a man w'ho speak my 
mind freely ,• perhaps bluntly. You must 
solemnly promise me you will never again 
play at any game of hazard. Upon this 
condition, I w ill pay your present debt im¬ 
mediately.’ 

"W'ith all the eagerness of a person who 
wishes fo seize an offer which .appears too 
generous to be repeated, Mrs. Germaine 
promised all that was required. Her debts 
were paid. 

And now her benefactor had hopes that 
she and her husl)aiid would live moie })ru- 
dently; aiid that they might still enjoy 
some portion of domestic happiness. Vain 
hopes! Charles really wished to rctiencli 
his expenses^ but Mrs. Germaine’s pride 
was an insuperable obstacle to all his plans, 
of economy. She had always been accus¬ 
tomed to sucTf i^id„such things. There was 
no possibility of iPqng without them. Her 
relations wa-uld be perfectly astonished if 
she did not appear in the style in w Inch she 
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"hatl always lived befoic licr niarriage. Pro¬ 
voked by the insolent absurdity of such ar¬ 
guments, ‘Mr. Germaine insisted with the 
authoritative voice of a husband who was 
conscious that he had both reason and power 
on his side. Hence arose daily alterca¬ 
tions, more bitter ex en than those which 
jealousy bad formerly occasioned. Some 
wives acknowledge they can more easily 
forgive a husband’s intidclity than his inter- 
fereiK’e in the regulation of their household 
expenses. Of this class of amiable females 
was Mrs. Germaine. Thoiu'-li her husband 
strictly adhered to his promise, never to 
have any further connection with his mis¬ 
tress, yet he was not rewarded by any in¬ 
crease of aff’ectiou or kindness from his 
wife; on the contrary, she seemed to be ra¬ 
ther vexctl that she was deprived of this le¬ 
gitimate subject of com]>laiut. She could 
not, with so much tragic effect, Irewail that 
her husband would ruin himself, and l>er, 
fey his follies. 

To loud altercations^ sileiff hatred sqc- 
cec<led. Mrs. Gennaiuc^grew sullen, low- 
spirited, nervous, and hysterical. Among 
fashionable medical dowagers, she became 
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an interesting personage : but this spccieS. 
of consequence Avas by no ineaiis sufficient 
to support her self-conipiaccncy, and, as 
she (leclarecl, slie felt herself iuca])able of 
supporting the inti)Ierable burden of aimd. 

In various situations, the conduct of many 
indivkluals may be predicted witli cer¬ 
tainty, by those who are acquainted with 
their previous habits. Habit is, to weak 
minds, a s])ecies of moial ])red('.stination, 
from which they have no pow er to cscap(;. 
Their common language expresses their 
sense of their own inability to struggle 
against that destiny which their pievious 
folly has prepared, d’hey usually say,- 
“■ For my part, I cannot help doing so and 
so. I know it is very wrong. I know it 
. is my ruin; but I own I cannot resist. It 
is in vain to argue with me! It is my w'ay. 
It is my fate.” 

Mrs. Gerrnainc found herself led, “by 
an irresistibly impulse,” to the card-table, 
notwithstanding lier solemn promise never 
more to play" ^t any game of hazard. It 
was in vain to argue with her. “ It tvas her 
way. It was her fate! She knew it w'as 
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ycl’y wrong: slicknew it washer ruin; but 
she could not resist! ” 

In the course of a few months, she was 
again involved in debt: and she had the 
nK.inncss, and the assurance, again to apply 
to the g('ncrosity of Mr. William Daiford. 
Her letter was written in tlic most abject 
strain, and was full of all the flattering cx- 
fjrossions which she imagined must, from a 
woman of her birth and consequence in the 
woild, have a magical effect upon one in 
!Mr. William Daifoid's station. She was 
surpi’scfl when she re'-eived a deciiled re¬ 
fusal. lie declined lI j arther interference, 
as he [icrceived it wa^ impossible that he 
rould be of any real utility, lie forbore to 
repioach the lady with her bieach of pro¬ 
mise; ‘She will,’said he to himself, ‘ be 
sulfn.ientlypuni.shed by the consequences 
of lu 1 ow n conduct; I would not increase 
her distress.’ 

A sejiaration from her husband W’^as the 
immediate consequence. Perhaps it may 
be thought that, to Airs. Germaine, this 
would be no punishment*: 1[)ut the loss of 
all the pride, pomp, ajid circumstance of 
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marv'unl life, was deeply felt. She was 
thrown absolutely upon the charity of rela¬ 
tions ; who had very little charity in any 
sense of the word. Slie was disregarded 
by all her line acciuaintance: she had no 
friend upon earth to pity her; even her 
favourite maid gave warning, because she 
was tir<'d of her mistress’s temper, and of 
receiving no wages. 

Tlie detail of poor Mis. Gernuaine’s 
mortifications and suflerings cannot he in¬ 
teresting. She was a prey to low spirits, or 
in other words, to mortified vanit}’, for some 
time, and at jst died of a nervous fever. 

Her hus< inl wrote the following letter 
to Mr. Wilh.im Darford, soon after her 
death ; 

“ My dear Wti.t.iam, 

“ You linve heard of poor Mrs. Germaine’s death, 
and of the manner of it: no more need be said upon 
that subject. Whatever were her faults, she has suf¬ 
fered for them ; and so have I for mine. Believe me, 1 
am effectually cured <if all desire to be a fine gentleman. 
I shall quit thrhaiiie of Germaine immediately, and 
resume tliat of Dartbrd. You know the stale of my 
aft'airs. There is yet hope I may set things to rights by 
my own industry; and 1 anj determined to go into bu¬ 
siness, and to apply to i^ in good earnest, for my ow« 
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sakt, and for the sake of my children, whom 1 Ikh i 
hitherto sliaraefuHy neglected. But 1 had it not ah^.^^^ 
in ray power, after mymarim"e, to do U'> 1 wi'-htd 
No more of that. The blame be upon me foi the past 
foi the fwt'iie I shall, I hope, be a diffejent man. 1 
dale not psk you to trust so fai to tlu. .c good usolu 
tions as to take me luto partudship witli you, m >oui 
nianufactoiy ; lull perhaps youi good-natuie (.m d.it (t 
me to some emplo\ment suited to my Mews and lapa 
{ity. I ask onh a fan Inal ; 1 (Imik 1 shall not do a. 
In ed to do, and lease all the Utters to be wiiUtn b\ 
my paitiitr. 

“ (in. 1 ly ’ose to m\ deal liltk boy and "ul Ilow 
can I lb ink \ou and Itln Dari >id iiiough foi all sou 
hav. dime toi llum. 'I’lun is anolIiLi ptisoii wliom I 
would ssisli to tliaiik, but si amis d.iie to name; liil 
uig, as I do, so unwoitliy of liii goodness. 

‘ Yditu, soiiis siricuils, 

“ CiiAi’i I s DAnioKj), again, 

“ thank God.” 

It is sraicf'ly noctssaiy to inlonn our 
lo.uliis that ]\Ii. William Daifoid letentd 
Ins jitnitcnt fiicnd with open aims, took 
him into pattnci ship, and assisted him in 
the most kind and judicious inaiinci to le- 
cstablish his fortune ai\d his Ti edit. He 

became it'inaikablc for his steads attention 

•/ 

to business ; to the great astonishment of 
those who had seen him only in the clia- 
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ractcr of a dissipated fine gentleman, lelv 
have sufticieut strength of mind thus to 
stop sliort in the career of folly, and few 
have the resolution to bear the ridicule 
thrown upon tliein c\'cn by those wlioni 
they despise. ()ur hero was ridiculed most 
uumereifiilly, by all his former companions, 
l>y all t’.ie llond sriect loungers. But of 
wiiat consequence was this to him? He 
did not live among them; h(^ did not heai 
their witticisms, and well kiunv that, in less 
than a twelvemonth, they would forget such 
a person as Charles Germaine had ever ex¬ 
isted. Ills knowledge of what is called 
high life luid suilieiently eonvinecd him 
tiiaf happiness is not in tlie gift or in the 
possession of those w ho arc often, to igno¬ 
rant mortals, objects of supreme admiration 
and envy, 

Ciuirles Darford looked -for hap])mess, 
and found it, in domestic life. Ills fond¬ 
ness for his children created, insensibly, 
a strong attachment to the person wdio had 
shown them'so much judicious kiuclncss. 
His second choice Avas a.s prudent as his 
lirst had been unfortunate; he married Miss 
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L^y^SjkCj and forgot tlieyears of misery which 
he spent witli Mrs. Germaine. 

Belief, founded upon our own expe¬ 
rience, is more firm than that ndiich we 
grant to the hearsay evidence of moralists; 
hut happy those who, according to the an¬ 
cient proverb, can ])ro(it by the experience 
of their predecessors. 

. 1803. 
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